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CAPTAIN BAILBY DISCOVERED JOCRLYN LEANING AGAINST 4 TREE AND WITH TEARS STEALING DOWN HER CHEEKS, 


THE MYSTERIOUS TENANT. 


[A NOVELETTE.] 


OHAPTER. L 
Way it was ever called Myrtle 1, led 
some for there was _ a ie got oer to 
ba gesn ita The name Lodge was 
altogether too for the simple two-storied 
dwelling, only five rooms, and derived 
ite charm from the large extent of ground by 


which it was surrounded, and Ite eligible position 
] ach Park on 





Pty world, and yet to end her days near Nonsuch 


Everything about the cottage bore out this 
statement, A high wall surrounded {ts grounds 
sides ; on the other grew a close hedge 
equally impenetrable by the s eyes; the 

extended over four or five acres, so that 

pf affurded ample exercise for a recluse. Often 
often Sir John had talked of enclosing the 
and fte gardens, within the spacious 
demesnes of the Park, but when he came to the 


he was stopped & singular difficulty. 
sy tl better up he family : 
himeelf, declared 


5 


; 


archives than 
the thing was impossible, 

Mistress Blanche, an heiress in her own right, bad 
bullt Myrtle Lodge with her private fortune, and 
ueathed it by will to the owner of Nonsuch 
his heirs on condition that it was malnotained 

as 8 separate house. The moment any baronet 
wn the cottage, or destroy 


the boundary it and the Park, the tiny, 


fl 
é 
F 
: 


was to be sold by 





| 76 fs monstrous!” said Sir John, one night 
| when the subject had been discussed; “ the 
place is mine ; why shouldn’t I do as I please with 
it?” 

The lawyer looked puzzled. 

"The fact remains, Sir John, the moment 
ou disobey your ancestress’s will the property 
as to be sold, and the proceeds devoted to 

charity.” 

“Tt would never sell.” 

"JT fear it will sell only too well ; io fact, I 
know the site is coveted by the Governors of the 
County Asylum ; they would pull down the cot- 
tage, rig up a huge, red brick building, and yet 
have plenty of ground left for the patients’ 

ercise.” 


ex 
Sir Joho oxgeomaat . ei als 
‘ Manlaca at my ga No, anything but ; 

better leb the poor std lace keep its old shape. 

Bat I don’ like {b ; it ae bare anata years 


Ad 





it costs me a large sum keep oe 
Al s 7 M Lodge 
white elephant to me.’ ‘ pias if 
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“Why nob advertiae itt”. 

“Tt ought to bring Iu a hundred a year, at the 
very least.” Thats Ghat Colonel Txugton pald— 
a pleasant neighbour he was, I regretted his 

y, 1 think, more’than his money.” 

“s adh your consent then, Sir John, to adver- 
tise the property ab once }” 

“ Yes ; but tell you beforehand there will he | 

vo dnewere to'thé da veritsement,” 

ikam,Jn foer days’stiae Mr. Leslie returned 
to. Nonesuch, and was duly ushered into the 


Sir Je ohn tarted in curprive. 

“Ys there anything the matter, Leslie?” 

“Nothing in the world, Bir John, except that I 
have found a tenant for Myrtle Lodge. 

* Nonseuse |” 

* It is quite true, Sir John. I bave come for 
your consent to the arrangement; I hardly liked 
to settle the matter offnand,” 

Who is ib?” 

“Anelderly woman—a widow, I suppor, I 
felt myxelf bound to point otié to her the lons- 
liness of the place, and thedull dife she must per- 
fore ad, but she seemed perfectly. infatuated, 

‘2 me she wo’ Y move in 


g ii I would Jet hep.’ 
“i. Feapectalde Leal 1” wat Si 


John, a little cautionalyy 

‘‘A staid, respectal “niidleiaged: wid 

returned the lawyer ;' are a ¥ . 

known phyeician and c ty es BN 
** Tt sounds strange, A rornautie young ¢ 


or @ retired professional would have seemed to 


more likely to appreciate Myrtle Lodge ; middle-4 Jt 


aged fexialss con's gétrerally dine atich ‘onely 
dwalliogs.” 

“ Well, Sir John, am I to conig 
I am quite sure you Would 
tenant.” 


o the bargain¢ 
a respectable 


tenant at all that J must mob ‘be too faetidic 

My wife and daughter’ will be diseppoknted 7 
they had set their minds w n having Bitch 
pleasant neighbours at the 


‘And I have had sueh: ‘Bifhoulty in get a | 


‘Tae moat I can say for Mea. bo tia on ie that + 


she would nob be a disagreeable ane,” 
" ; suppose there is no vecesufty for me ‘to ice! 
her # 


* Wot the least in the world, Just give your 
written accept: nce of her aes a tepant, and the 
thing*s done,” 

And Mr, Leslie returned to’London. with the 
written consent in his pocket, little reekivg the 
storm of reproach which burst on SireJobn’s 
head when be iold his wife and daughter of his 
new tenant. 

“A middle-aged woman-—not even a lady, 
papa!” said Blanche, disparagingly ; ‘* what can 
you bave been thinking of t 

‘I did hope if the dear old cottage was to be 
iet we should find a friend in the tenant,” said 
Lady Bailey, sadly. ‘ Jobu, you have no idea 
bow we shall miss the garden—aill the best fruit 
aud flowers grow there!” 

Poor Bir John ! 

# The place could not stand empty for ever, 
Lacy,’ "he ventured tosay Inxelf-defence, ’‘ and I 
ean assure you Mrs, Robingon is eminently re- 
apeotable,"’ 

*Respectable !\’ echoed Blanche 5." the word 
har such & prosy sound, papa,” I daresay she is 
tha wid dow of a retired butterman, and. drops 
her ‘h's’ Bhail we have to call. on. her, 
mimtaa t”” 

* Certainly not,” replied her mother, 

I think k it’ would be kind,” eni@ Sir John, 
simply ; “you need nob viait ber repes‘ediy, but 
eurely ib 
mingtes ‘fo the drawing-room, and hear how ‘she 
likes her new borne.” 

“She will find itdawp,” sald Blanche, wick- 
edly ; “respectable samt ‘don’t appreciate the 
delights of windows’ do to , the ground, and 
rooms opening on to baleor seated 

The Baileys were a an family, but Sir 
John way judt a little—ong Mite shade, you 
kudw—henpécked. He’ very rarely ‘acted ‘with- 
out ar ris wife’s advice ; he had eo acted in 
peta, Fi rs. Robinson-as'a ‘tenant, and my lady 
was not itkely to forget ft. 

That alone would have prejudiced her egainet is 





Fa! 
can’t hart you jist to ‘spend five |. 


the widow ; ae as the palling ot ie cote 
tece and joint the gardens tote k had been 
my lady's own echeme, she had an additfoual 
reason for disliking the be rv stranger, 

a small, sleepy place, dnd like 
most euch villages, very much addicted to gossip, 
No one talked about anything except the servant 


at Myrtle Lodge; the clergyman’s wife drove | 
Sac Go Muidbiioll Si" pa rpille 


comer, was a. Churehwoman, if she had 
daughters of an ages to be be usefal 1 cad — and 
he : 


paris 
Lady Bailey shook her head. 
*' I know nothing about her.” 


“She can hardly have many children,’ eats | 0 7 
Blanche. _‘' You forget the size of the. Tages. a 
ng MF 


Mrs, Fagan.” 
“Bat there are five rooms, beotdpn Okt 
and outbuildings. for the scrvants, I 
anxious to introduce myself to Mita, Ro’ pinson, 
Lady Bailey looked 4 little.pub< ut aA dipot 
“ You will probably enjoy the monotem 
nocie a ” said, sae A ‘h 
of Sat re 










And ISccauh jebows CRE 
Invariably put out when Myrt DLn 
to, people took to not mienbionin 
sence, and Neg x he wi about M 

morning about & fortnight 


Robinson, until 
later, to. he’s at church |° 
opposite thelr o' ad been empty for 
ri) Wad in black 
iv nee, ab the stranger 


and | rett rier, ey@s—and Jet us hope her 
toch oo too--to her prayer-hosk. To her there 


emer we ll de tet tall, portly form. 








ae igor ed, Tggearoey black 

fi ‘ C x s, da oak ai tet 

wae patens: to vhe om eigatga (hemter sue 
tot & 


( ft agepher taed had some- 
ict ; of agi het lines eblet her 


me ihee™ of heavy AOrr the firm, 
plimp hauds had nolther thé whiteness nor the 
séfteese of Ledy Bai 


e Bailey, & teen, was ep aang and 
highly imagtnatory, but-even she conid not make 
& heroine of Mre, Robinson. The dre she looked 
at her the more the doubt “what in the 
world could have induced such a wotitan to select 
Myrtle Lodge as her residence | 

I fear this questidn sadly "didtucbed Miss 
Bailey's devotions, ‘The thought of Mrs. Kobin- 
son troubled her even through the sermon; end 
when she stood at her naiier'e side in the poreb, 
waiting for their open carriage, her eyes still 
wandered to the black-robed figure, 

She saw Mrs. Fagan go up to the new-comer 
and epeak some words, perhaps of welcome, to 
her, Lady Bailey turned at that moment, and 
Blanche stepping to the place, overheard the 
whole of the conversation. 

“T hope you are feeling settled in your new 
house, re. Robinson? it is a pretty little 
place.” 








"to: SEW the new.'|" 
and . 


vorsstion that ‘aks “tagentiad it “hs tat ie the 

benefit of per pects at luncheon. ailey 

nce her cornfully —poor Sir pets lodked 
e Wha'D become of the garden if she 

Tino servants? I think Tl go and call gra 

next week and see about it. I'd rather Andrews 


did a ie ink arene ihe 
" Take me ith ou, 


However, as. the 
_aHiomoren the, baraoat pare, refed bi 
had driven into town alone the two 
2 themselves at the gates of 


_ IS sii to ring, when we have 
‘turn the handle and walk in !” 







? 


no wa toy it, 

and making a vir arses, she asked her 
visitors to come in...» 

4. the keys of Myrtle 


Ip was just a m 
had been gi Mre. Kobinaon, and 
Sir John was prep | to'see the gardens already 
showing signs of thelr neglected state, 

He was mistaken. “As they savutered to the- 
house he saw the flowers ‘well cared. for, their 
fresh dewy look testifying that though no rain 
had fallen for weeks, they had been carefully 
watered, The strawberry beds were netted, the 
Jawn wea smooth as velvet, and a rockery filled 
ba choice ferns was already in process of 


ere harenes was delighted, 
“You hg haye a good gardener, Mrs, 


“ James ngs yon jem He seems to know 
his business pret 

He had been hed va HE ab the Park, only 
leaving becatse y Bailey in an economical : 
fit, corisidered his auido, Roberts, could do- 
the work at less expense. Certainly it was not 

easant to hear of Giover’s skill as the property 
of this homely widow. 

A first-rate man, indeed,” said Sir John, 
rather stiffly; “you were fortusate to secure: 


“Thank you kindly, ma’am, T’m‘sure, Yes,,}, him.” 


we're pretty well to rights,” 

* My ; husband is hoping to” call on you 
shortly.” 

Brom Robinson flushed to the colour of a 


Peis very good of the gentleman,” sald the 
new tenact, gratefully, but I'ma ra have 


‘0 time.” 
“'No time !” exchiimed Mre. Pikes “Thad 
no idea you were 60 occupied, 

“ There’s & deal to do at Myrtle Lodge,” con- 
feesed the new tenant, simply, “and I don’t hold 
with fdle, tiresome - never did,” 

Mrs. Fagan fairly gasped, Was the widow 
professing she did hae own houséwork ? She 
attempted to discover, 

"T know of some excellent’ servan's I should 
be most happy to recommend yaw.” - 

“T prefer to be my own servant, maa’am,” 
the decided auswer. ‘If you Soe tell re hes 
of a respectable charwomaa P 
Miss Bailey was 29 with hie con- 





| "He had a liking for the ueighbour rhood,”” paid 
'Mre, Robinson, “and I won't deny he’s neeful. 
‘He brings all my marketing, does and 
the likes then he bass tidy piece of of 
his own to see to, He doesn’t want to be always 


epee 
‘ Then you don’t have the whole of — 
* 


: cn 

FET secesl toi nity fra cbuipice sith Adie 
snd rk 1 Bo ony 1 ways about, Pesos e474 
the place fs my own,” tegtdin 

They were in sight of the house uow, nuninds 
ing shrubbery eurrounded it ; ia fact, theewhole 
place was very like 4 msze, At @ <istatice the: 
shrubbery seemed one mass of leaty Lo! a9 
| There was an opening in only one 
be di:covered by the initiated easily condi, 
but a sore puzzle to outsiders, ‘To Blanche's 
pods hd tiny way gate now ‘ood ab the 


*T'm ‘aa! edista as 8 kitten,” seta ties 
das ‘ Vhate to be taken by surprise,” «98°. 
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- Kvidetitly she had done her best to prevent 
auch a catastrophe, She opened the wicket with 
a latchkey, visitors into. tha 
later of the two sitting-rooms with a little sir 
of pride as she bade them welcome, 
Blanche drew a ong breath, She knew, of 
course, that alterations had been made at Myrtle 
Lodge but she was quite unprepared for thelr 


nature, 

The room that iu Colonel Langton’s time had 
seemed dark, almost gloomy, now rivalled fairy- 
land, Tae halls were coloured pale blue, and 
painted with delicate water-colours; the floor 
was stained, ths ceatre on covered with rare 
Eastern rugs, Cartains of lin lace draped 
the Jone wt ndows, aud a suite of pale blue satin 
seemed in keeping with the waile. 

But anyone with money could have had these ; 
ib was the ornaments, the curios from foreign 
lands that told of the owner's taste and refine- 
ment. It seemed impossible that a common- 
mindéd person conld have designed or carried 
out such perfection of taste, 

i. John aud bis daughter sat down, and 


Robingon, — with a word of apology, 
vaatshedl 
ae turned to her father with an eager 


a it lovely ?” 


“"My dear,” said! poor Sir John, Sr be- 
‘wildered, “it must Have’ cost hundred 

Re-enter their hostess with. a dish’ ot fros! 
gathered strawberries and ® jug’ of cream. She 
pressed these delicacies on her guests, aud they 
accepted, fearing to wound her feelings. Blanche 

was £00, full of curiosity to be aflent. 

What « boautifil ‘room you bave made of 
this, Mra, Robinson ! E think I never saw such 
lovely old china.” 

“TY am proud to "hear you say so, Miss 
Balley ;'\ some of ib my ‘master brought from 
‘Germany, the rest has been in the family for 
generations,” 

“Why did the say *my master*!” abked 
Blanche, when they were clear clear of the ‘lodge, 
gates. It sounds jush as though she were a 
servant,” 

“In that class of life women’ oftén ean’ their 
‘husbands ‘zuaster.' Blanche, child; I doy’t like 
this —— y" } 

‘s What come 4 ! 

“Mra Robinson.” 

“Tm sure a seems o nioe) kind-hearted 
woman enough.” 

“The furatebing of that room mast have cost 
hundreds, and——~”’ 

_ Xan bo getting afraid for your rent, Eh, 

papa ” 

‘Nonsense, Pussy. Oaly I can’t ‘redbldelel 


self to tidak of that womas ae ralatress of such’ guess 


ome,” 
“ Don’t let’s tell marama,” ox we Blanche, 
“she would look upon poor « Robinson as 


Hy aon wicked at once.” 


So the days paced, ons } 
Sir John and his daughter never spoke of their 
Visit to Myrtle Lodge, bat by degrees they learned 
that they: were the only people who had ever been 
allowed to-enter ii. Mrs. Fagan was in great in- 
dignation ;, she and ker husband had boih callad 
at different times, and been refated admission. 
The ener, who opened thegate, had told them ' 
Mra, Robinson ih né visitors, They 
had asked "to be capt aereons stroll round . the 
—_ and admwnire the beautiful flowers, but 
James Grove watinexcrabla, « 
Othier people had tried to:cultivate the widow ; 
the doctor's: wile, the 's) wile, and such- 


like wmatrons -had the example of the 
iady reetoress with eee, thé came resulte. |: | 
“ Ibis too bad,” Mra, ‘Fagan Gonf ded to Blanche | 


Bailey, when the latter was at the Rectory ‘to 
clacuss some atrangements for a school-treat to’ 
be held fn Nonauch Patk > “sho:is néthing bot! 
8 common a What Fight hag. she .t9 give! 


reelf 
"T don’t thick she means to,” »” ald i Bisobe, 


deprecatingly 5.‘ : 
roe. Penal Bet tay Agi, pecple,” ere : 
“And oo whole conduct. fs .so ee... 


‘happy to. subscribe to.them. Very many/triais 
‘touched me.~Yours faithfully, 


finished reading. Blanche broke in,— 


has a st -claas gardener and pays. him ‘a good, 


‘$ Bul Grove has ground of his own to cultivate: 
pen hay pt 80 pothaps ahe peys hin‘less, 7 he works. 


orter hours, 

" Nothing of the sort, _ Bailey, " Hiis sister: 
is tmoy housemaid, and so I kaow a!! about it,’ 
She an him:the same as your father did, and 
twenty pounde a year extra in consideration of 
his doing all her shopping.” 

* Then she can’t be poor.” 

'§ Poor | L expect she’s a miser.”’ 
. “She has not been to church for some weeks, 
I hope she js not Ql.” 

‘* Edgar made just thab same remark yester- 
Gay. J eaid ih didn’tmuch matter, but he would 
walk over and inquire,” 

" And did he goin 1” 

Not a. bit of it,.\Grove opened the gate and 
said there was nothing the matter. I told Edgar 
in future I'should leave Mra. Robinson aloue,”’ 

The door opened abruptly, and the rector en- 
tered—n complete contrast to his wife, a simple, 
a man, witha quiet, good face. He shook 

ds 
“I just came to tell. you something that will 
interest you, Mary,”’ he said, blithely to his. wife. 
“You knew the debt of fifty pounds stil owing 
on the organ f” 

Did ew nob know it! Had it not taken her 
best efforts for eighteen months to make the debt 
even as low as'that? . Hadishe uot solicited sub- 
scriptions, -sald om tp, dnc up raffiea, and 
then, fn the end; found alf still with this 
awful weight of fifig pounds owing, and the moral 
certainty that-in the course of time her husband 
ye have to delrey it out of his slender ii- 


me face bitightened peroeptibly. 

"Ah, I know you hed a letter this afternoon. 
Someone bas sent you a guinoa towarda It,” and 
she: thought forty-nine, pounds sounded far leas 
than fifty, arid was comforted accordingly, 

“I. don’t think [should have disturbed you to 
tell you that, Mary. I have just regelved a cheque 
for fifty pounds, to use for any parochial purpose 


e 


mt ATS ste 


I please.” 
Mira Fagau's face gtew radiant. 
“Oh, Edgar!” 


** Who oan ib be 2” asked Blanche Bailey, ex- 
— “Mr, Fagan, I am delighted.” 

he three, indeed, seemed intentely pleased, 
It i wold have dose the donor good to see their 


faces. 
me oor paps so much to send it,” said 
Blanche, wistfully 5 3 bub he said he could not 
afford it.’’ 
“Sir John has been very liberal already, re. 
plied’: the..rector.’ “Come, Mary, won't) you 
our friend’s name?” 
‘*T can’t Bigar ; Iam quite ab a loss.” 
“Perhaps you'll want me to send ib back,’ 
eaid Mr, Fagan, archly. "Tb. comes. from Mee 


“ Mire, Robinson 1” 
“And this mote inside, Mary, I think we 
‘List tent.” 


have misjudgedber. 


‘Dean Srr,—I was sdb poled that you 
should have taken such a long walk [pn the heat 
yesterday on wy account, I hope in the course, 
of a few weeks to be able to get.to church again, 


home, although It has been Fanaa sorrow to deny 
my welf to you and Mrs. Perhaps you 
will leb me cotteibnite the bs towards say 


parochial expense yaa judge best. If you would 
send me 4 liat of the.village charities I should be 


have been may portion, pit poverty has never, 
“Martna Rosmson,” 
There was a dead pause when the rector bed’ 


She can’t be @ bad wornan, Don’t you think, 
it may be just as she ways+-she bas bad heavy. 
troubles, and so does not eure for society 1” 

‘7 will never say another word against her,” 
rejoined Mrs, Fagan, penitently. 

Blanche Bailey went-home full of Mrs, Robin- 


Uafortunately, I am dnable to receive visitors at\|, 





almost wild with excitement on account of ber 
brother's return, and so che had to postpone her 
story to a more convenient season. 

Captain Bailey was seven-and.- twenty—a hand- 
some, high-spirited young man; the darling ef 
both his parents, and the special champion of his 
sister; who, nine years his a ony heen apt 
to look up to him as a superior bein 

He. had been absent from home ion years, 
and in them Blanche had grown from a child to 
a woman. 

He thought his pretty sister a very fascinating 
ir), and Blanche was delighted with her seldier- 
rother, 

“You mush welcome a friend for my sake, 
Bianche,” be cald, fondly. “My fellow-oflicer, 

Captain Deamonc, will be here next week.” 

Lady Bailey was delighted, . Captain Desmond 
was bratheot to an earl, and had saved Jocelyn’s 
life—two very strong claims on her good-will, 

“T wonder his brother can spare him so seon, 
though |” she said, when they were discussing 
the guest's advent, 

“His brother is 1 no condition for goctety, 
even Reginald’s ; he bas lost his wife.” 

" Lost his wife }’’ 

* How sad for him to be a widower,” remarked 
my lady ; “he must bo.quite a young man.” 

XeIva @ miserable history altogether,” ex- 
plained Jocelyn,, ‘'She was very beautiful, and 
they were marriediin s. great, hurry abroad.., He 
brought her. to England after the honeymoon, 
and iu three. daya she disappeared. He hushed 
it up as well as he could, The servants think 
abe’s abroad for her health, As a fact, he bee 
no idea where she is--alive.or dead, he-knaows 
not, .He cannot even tell ifjhe be husband.or 
widower.” 

’ *\ How awful!” 

"Aye, the news cut Rex up awfully —they bad 
been so much together, ‘he and his . brother. 
They are just-of an age, and as Rex has his 
mother’s fortune, and: the ‘family property ix 
much sncumbered, they were almost egunl in the 
matter of means.” 

So, as Reginald’ Daamond «has no . portionless 
younger son, my lady decided to give him all 
time and opportunity 0° fall' in’ love witi: her 
daughter, Blanche Ballay. 

Ic sounded wellj»and df* the poor ‘Hark ‘suc- 
cumbed to his griet and troubles, why, her child 
might be a countess, 
vy No one mentioned Myrtle Lodge that evening. 

When the ladles had retired, sfter s short chat 
with: his father, Jocelyn Bailey went out for a 
stroll in the park. 

It wasAugast; the liervest moon was at the 
fall, and bathed In its soft splendour Nonsech 
Park looked atrangely lovely. 

Jocalyn wandered op snd on until he stood ro 
the tall hedge which divided his fathor’s gy 
from the gardens of Myrtle Cottage. He stood 
still for‘a momeut, struck by the besuty of the 
scene, and then a sweet, tints voice fsli.uapon his 
ear, 

* Oh! love fora year, a este a day, 
But, alas! for the love that loves alway,” 


The voice was clear and sweet; the acecmd 
good, He knew the singer must ‘be a gentle. 
woman ; but what gentlewnman would be wander- 
ing alone at eleven o'clock at night! 

Captain Bailey was nab to be foiled; he nieant 
to see what kind of face went with ¢ he Foice that 
had exithralled him, 

He was slim aud active. He sprang into ‘a 
tree that stood close to the. hedge; aa yp gr 
ite branehes, until he ‘ could.commygnd wij 

over half of the Lodge grotunds, and this femban 
he saw. 

A ‘girl, apparently aboub twentyy. ~~ 4 walt 
whiie dress, a eky-blue cloak wrapped over her 


}bead, She had: a mignon face, framed ‘with-¢or! - 


ing halt of a golden brown, little curls clustered 
aw her forehead; her dark eyes were fringed by 

long black lashes, which. contrasted. with! oo 
delicate beauty of her complexion ; the eyes: had 


‘| a strange, wistfal expression ;.the emile hadi it 


more of resignation than of.mirth, . It waathe 
loveliest face that Jocelyn hathever seen aud: yer 
he knew by intuition it was not a happy: one;.: 








She says she can’t afford ® servant, and yetshe 


son's generosity, but she found Nonsueh Park'* 


‘Who was the—thoat fair, lonely ‘girl + and why 
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did ebe wander by herself in those moonlit 
grocuds? Her dress, her bearing, the lily white- 
ness of her hands, tola of gentle birth, and yet 
what high-born mother would let her child 
ramble alone near midnight? 

A moment's doubt, just a tinge of conscience 
to remind him he wae trespassing, and Jocelyn 
Bailey had rcaled the wall, and stood in the 
garden only a few paces removed from the song- 
etreas, 

He wished she would turn and see him. He 
had no idea what excuse he should make for his 
presence, only he wanted to see thore lovely eyes 
looking at him, to hear that voice addressed to 
him, but she did not gratify the desire of which 
ghe wascunconscious, She seemed too wrapped 
io her own thoughts to have noticed his arrival, 
She flung herself into a low chair, pushed one 
hand rapidly across her brow, and murmured 
sovrowfully,—— 

“ How is It to end?” 

She must have spoken aloud without knowing 
it, She sat there a few moments in blank 
despair, and then an old woman came from the 
house, and laid one hand upon her shoulder, 

“Tt’s late, my dearie, and you'll be taking cold; 
you’é better come fn,” 

The girl shook her head. 

“Tt is eo beautifal here. Goody, why shouldn’t 
Istay? I can forget the trouble here-I don’t 
have to hide myself now, I can feel the fresh 
air blow upon my temples, and smell the sweet 
scent of the flowers, I don’t forget, Goody; I 
never can forget, bub it makes the pain easier to 
bear.” 

Inexpressibly gtieved and bewildered Jocelyn 
watched the two turn towards the house, the 
woman aud the girl He could see nothing of 
the latter’s form, so closely was she shrouded in 
the blue shawl; but her face he felt he should 
remember through all time, 

Many a young man would have made Inquiries 
of his family as to who were the tenants of 
Myrtle Lodge. Jocelyn did am of the sort, 
He made no allusion whatever to his nocturnal 
adventure; he never mentioned Myrtle Lodge, 
but he asked Blanche at breakfast what youvg 
lady friends she had, and if any of them were 
new-comers since he went to India. 

Her answer told him he could not hope to get 
an introduction to the beautifal stranger from 
his sister. 

“TI have hardly a girl-friend in the place, 
Jocelyn—actually I don’t believe there is a 
young lady under five-and-twenty except 
mysel! |” 

‘‘And I suppose you know all the visiiable 
young ladies near here |” 

“Oh, dear, yes; there is not s house my 
pony is not familiar with for miles round,” 

“Except Myrtle Lodge,” sai the mother, 
gravely. 

“We won't discuss Myrtle Lodge,” put in 
the baronet, cheerfully ; “it’s your mother's pet 
aversion just: now, Jocelyn, though as its only 
tenanted by a middle-aged widow of irreproach- 
able character I can’t think why.” 

Jocelyn understood as well as ‘if he had been 
told. The old servant he had seen passed in 
the village as the wistress of Myrtle Lodge, and 
the very existence of the beautiful songstress 
was unexpected. 

He haunted the grounds at night, he spent 
hours in che old oak tree, but he was nov re- 
warded by another sight of the lovely unkuown. 
Abt last he began to think the whole affair muet 
have been a dream, or he might have thought so 
had he not set out on a journey to the next town 
about four days after his return on a very 
threatening afternoon, when Blanche and her 
mother declared there would be a thunder- 
storm. 

He had made his purchases, accomplished his 
mother’s commission, and was thinking of return- 
ing, when, suddenly walking about the sleepy 
High-street, he came face to face with the 
ob of his thoughts, 

he was in soft grey cashmere, her 
white straw hat was trimmed with soft lace and 
forget-me-nots, but there was a nameless ele- 
gance about the whole. Jocelyn knew he could 


brovght her here? He knew she had not been 
ehopping, for she came from the field entrance to 
the town. Suddenly the truth flashed upou 
him—she had walked the efx miles from Myrtle 
Lodge, and thie was her entrance into the town. 
He watched her. It may seem dishonourable, 
but be could not bear to lose sight of her. How 
slowly and how wearily she walked, as though 
her strength wae already overtaxed! Joéelyn, ab 
® little distance, kept her steadily in view until 
she entered the post-office. It flashed upon him 
then that Reddie was the nearest telegraph 
staticu to Biymington, 

He —— her into ren ay ry 
positury, and began purchasing taing 
saw on the counter, while she advanced to the 
desk and wrote her message. The hand with 
which Captain Bailey was recelving his change 
shook a little, as the clerk (after a fashion rather 
prevalent in small rustic telegraph offices) read 
aloud the missive to make sure he had it 


correctly --- 

“Martba Robinson, Myrtle Lodge, in Bly- 
mington, te Dr, Armitage, Savile-row :—Come 
at on Jose not an hour.” on - 

meseage filled Jocel surprise, He 
knew Dr. Armitage as a igulcled of world-wide 
fame, whose minutes were productive of golden 
results, To summon him to a remote viliage fu 
Blanksbire, save for a dangerous case, seemed 
impostible, and he knew perfectly there wag no 
case of dangerous illnees at the ge. 
The girl evidently felt sure of the physicinu’s 
compliance ; there was a sense of relief about her 
every movement, even in the way sbe closed the 
door of the little shop, and turned back towards 
Blymingtov. 
But she was spent and tired. Jocelyn, who 
watched her, saw that the trembling feet could 
hardly support her, He was longing to offer her 
assistance, when a friend came up, and claimed 
his attention for a few seconds, finally departing 
with the remark, — 
“Ishall not see much of you when Desmond 
comes, I expect i” 
Jocelyn’s beautifal unknown had been within 
8 stone’s throw during this conversation, Free 
of his friend, Captain Bailey walked on to dis- 
cover the girl leaning against a tree, sobs almost 
convulsing her slight frame, the tears stealing 
down her cheeks, 

Jocelyn took her hand. 

“*T am quite sure you are worn out,” he said, 
gently. “ The walk has been too much for you.” 

“The walk }” 

“‘Tcannot be mistaken, You are ® near 
neighbour of mine, You live at Myrtle Lodge,” 
he girl trembled like an aspen leaf, 

“Oh, never tell anyone,” she pleaded. “I 
can’t think how you found It out, but you look 
kind and pitiful. Perhaps you have sisters of 
your own at home ; for their sakes promise that 
you will not betray me.” 

Troubled by her emotion Jocelyn conquered 

own. 

“TI never betrayed anyone in my life,” he 
answered. ‘ You may trust me entirely.” 

“ How did you find it out?” 

*' Find out what?” 

‘That I, we, lived at Myrtle Lodge.” 


“ T am Sir John Bailey's son.” 
She started. 
“Sir Jobo ts and kind; but, oh! the 


my 
secret would not safe with him. You must 
not tell him,” 

“I will tell him nothing, but I was going to 
explain. Some nights ago I was in the garden, 
and I heard a voice singing.” 

“A voice singing !” and a pained look crossed 
her face, ‘Ah, I have often feared that was 
dangerous, but then the singer has so few 
pleasures,” 

Of course she meant herself, but it seemed 


voice had touched me more I could tell you. 
I wanted to see the owner of those sweet tones. 


of Ly a Lodge, and I saw-——” 





not be mistaken In her, but what could have 


Jocelyn, 


strange she should use the third persou. 
“You will pardon my ourfosity,’’ went on 
Jocelyn, “but I had no thought of wrong. The 


I clambered into a tree that overlooks the garden 


ush!" she.murmured, “for the love of 


“But there is no one to bear us,” pleaded 
“T saw you, you were paler than you 
are now, but I could not be mistaken it was your 
face I saw, your voice I heard.” 

She does not contradict him ; indeed,» look of 
relief crossee her face, 

“ And you will keep my secret?” 

“As my own. I gather the truth, the Mrz. 
Robinson, who passes for the mist:ese cf Myrtle 
te > ae tervant, she does but guard the 
real lady of the land.” 

The girl blushed, 

“ T cannot tell you.” 
“Iam not ingulsitive, only,” here his deep 
voice almost broke with emotion, ‘'a strange 
chance first showed me your face, a strange one 
has brought us together to-day. Don’t you 
blush ; we might be friends.” 

The girl shook her head. 

i can have no friends,” 

Jocelyn never wavered from-his purpose. 
‘*T will never seek to know the secret of 
life,” he protested ; no word of mine 
that Myrtle Lodge holds any other inmate than 
Mrs. Robinson, I willbe true 
you will trust me,” 

She hesitated. 


te 


you 


* 


** T cannot,” 
“For your own sake,” he pleaded, “for your 
secret’s sake, don’t you think » man’s 
meen CEES Ree EEN Peer 
to you ?” 

“*T don’t believe in men |” 

Her voice had once more the sorrowful cad2nee 
in which so brief a space before she had told ber 
nurse she could never forget. 


‘' My father died when I was ten years old. 1 
never brother ; I spent all my youth In a 
French convent, It is a few months since I 
came out, and in them I have never as 


long to any man as I have to you, but I distrust 
all men, I could not help it.” 

" Distrust them all!” said Jocelyn; “‘leb me 
be the exception }” 

"You! n 

“ Yes, look on me as a friend.” 

** I need no friends,” 


"I think you do, Shall I tell ts now you 
need a friend, even at this moment ?” 
“ Yes.”’ 
"You are tired an the heat is over- 
powering ; you are not fit to walk one mile, much 
i Let me drive you home to Blyming- 


He had an abler a me Foyt 
White were a few drops 
had ichent are a penny torrent came down 
They were standing in an open field, no shelter 
the pitiless rain poured down upon them, 
the girl's soft dress through — chilling 
her very bones, but she bore up bravely, It was 
only w the lightning swept in flashes across 
the eky that she. looked terrified ; her courage 
gave way then, she buried her face in her hands, 

‘There is nothing to fear,” said Jocelyn, 

tly ; “the storm ie almost over now. Ine 

minutes the rain will have stopped, and I can 
drive you bome,” 

Tt is foolish, but I am always frightened 
of the thunder,” 

** It Is not foolish ; the fear of thunder fs con- 
stitutional to many people.” y — 

‘© T was always frightened'at the convent,” she 
said, simply ; *‘ the nuns used to tell me it was 
because I was so wicked.” 


“we ® 


i 


“Nonsense!” he said, almost roughly; “I 
oe en ee ee Oe ee tee ie your 


She shook her head. 





4 Heaven, sir, be silent.” 


“TI thick I must be, for I aim very unhappy. 
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The storm has ceased now, Captain Bailey, I can 
e You cannot walk to Blymington. If you 
will allow me I shall be very glad to drive you 
home,” 

“But you have friends with you; I heard a 
gentleman say £0 just now.” 

“Ab! Captain Desmond, but he isn’t here 
now. I don’t expect oe _ eo a tha 
“It is a pretty name. I thought, thoo t 

Desmond was a lord.” : 


‘ 


Jocelyn laughed, 
: ea fs his younger brother.” 


But for the impossibility of the thing, Jocelyn 
would have said she seemed as one relieved from 
@ mortal dread. Very gently he persuaded her 
to accompany him for the short distance that 
separated them from the solitary confectionsr’s 


Reddie, 
He ordered tea and coffee, and then left her 
seek his 

ven 


k Sepa and dismiss the groom who 
dri over, as 


shall nob want you, Reynolds, I mean to 
home myself,” 
olds did not appreciate the prospect of 
the six miles to Blymington and put on 
0 injured ex of face, but Jocelyn 
o attention, He took the reins, whistled 
t grey, aud in five minutes drew up 
confectioner’s, ‘ 
sea te te - oy aang gained all hearts. 
p came out to wra 
her warmly in a thick shawl, for the air was Proc. 
and heavy after the storm. The assistant was all 
sroiles and beams ; and the child of the houre, a 
sly boy of ten, stood offering a hastily-culled posy 
of flowers from his own bouquet, 

“ Children always love me!” she said, simply, 
bier gt samy her on the Naas sny and 
uttercups tosegay, “I su th 
know I am fond of them. Some day T aball - 
back to my convent and see all the little ones 


"Nob to stay!” exclaimed Jocelyn, horror- 
struck, “I can never believe you would choose 
such a life, 

“I would not become a nun,” she agreed, 
** becanse [ have no vocation for it, but I would 
like pe to go back to theconvent. Ib was euch 
a peacefu happy life, and the littie children loved 
me 80,’ 

* You will find plenty of people to love you 
ere,” 


She did not contradict him, only there was no 
look of brightness in her face as there had been 
pa gy spoke of the convend and the little 


Jocelyn felt aba loss, He wanted to know more 
of her, and yet it wae difficult to ask questions, lest 
she should deem him inquisitive. 

“Shall you stay long ab Myrtle Lodge ?” 

“I don’t know. As long as I am wanted. 
Captain , my life is not my own, I cannot 
spend it as I like, Ib has all to be devoted to one’ 


p . 
“ And one person,” he said, jealously. 
“ Yes,” agreed the girl, simply, ‘‘and to one 


person, 

** And yet you don’t believe in men.” 

For a moment she almost amiled. 

‘You could not think I meant a lover—why, 
I never thought of such a thing! Never once in 
all my life,” 

“ Because you are a child.” 

*'T am not a child.” 

“T think so,” 

“T am one-and-twenty,’ she said, gravely, 
“and oh! it seems sometimes as if I were an old 
"They Blymin Another £ 

were nearing Blymington. 0 ve 
Feiner aud this strange, sweet intercourse would 
over, 

‘* Wl you promise to look on me asa friend 1” 
once agnin pleaded Jocelyn. 

“I will promise never to forget your kindness,” 
she answered, simply, 

“ And you will me help you whenever you 


5 & 


E 


bk 


se 
fs 


it 


stand in of help 1” > 
"T thik nou? 
st not?” 


You areyoung,” she said, apeaking as though 





she had been years older than him, instead of 
considerably bis junior, “ You are just begin- 
ning life free and unfettered. You ought nov to 
eared anything of such a sorrow as weighs on 
us ’ 


“T might help to lift the burden.” 

"Nothing could do that, the past is past, 
Ca eqn Batley ; not the mines of Klondyke can 
undo [b,’’ 

“ Then your sorrow fs in the fast }°’ 

"Tn the past, the present, and the future, 
The germ of it all happened not quite » year 
ago. Fancy, eleven months ago I was happy in. 


iA convent, little reeking the blow that waa to 


Tell me at least one thing,’’ he implored 
her. "I shall never forget you—never while I 
live, Surely you will let me know by what name 
I may recall you?” 

She flushed crimson, and he hastened to 


d,— 

“ Why not the name you bear in the world 
you are hidden from? Tell me what you were 
called at the convent by the little children who 
loved you ?” 

He had guessed her difficulty, and she smiled fh 
gratitude, 

" They did nob like my name, ib was so English, 
They used to call me June, because my birthday 
came in the month of flowers. It was a pretty 
idea, and I liked it, Think of me as June, 
ry, ey Bailey, the name I bore when my life was 
as free and careless aa a little bird’s—when safe 
inside the convent’s walle I knew nothing of the 
misery and wickedness, the cruelty and wrong 
that went on in the great vortex men call the 
world, ’ 

They were at the Lodge gates. 
aseleted her to alight, whispering, — 

“T shall never forget to-day, and I shall think 
of you sa June.” 


Jocelyn 


CHAPTER Ii. 


Juns—for we will act as kip ag Bailey and call 
her at present by the name ahe beat loved—did 
nob wait for admittance ; she produced a small 
latch-key from her pocket, opened the door, and 
entered the grounds of Myrtle Lodge as one well 
used to the place, She threaded the mezy laby- 
rinth and arrived at last at the steps leading to 
the door. 

Hushing her footfall by instinct, she crept 
noiselesely up these. door was open. June 
went to her own room, threw off her wet clothes, 
and dressed herself in a loose, white robe bound 
round the waist by a blue ribbon, She put ona 
pair of thin, red slippers, and so, attired that her 
movements could canse neither noise nor annoy- 
ance to the most sensitive ear, she went back to 
the drawivg-room, 

She sat down by the window and leant her 
little head wearily a; t the panes of glass. 
She was tired in y, tired in mind ; her very 
heard seemed near to breaking. 

‘© Tf only she had been with me,” murmured 
June, “I think I would have saved her. Oh, 
my darling! don’t you know June would give 
her life and happiness just to bring back 


yours !” . 
Poor June! Such a little of home life had 
been bers. On her father’s death she had been 


adopted bg her mother’s brother, an eccentric 
millionaire, who not knowing wha‘ to do witha 
child placed her in @ convent abroad. 

A year after he died, leaving the strange 
proviso that his niece was to reside entirely at 
the convent until she attained the age of twenty- 
one ; her fubure then was at her own disposal 
and her immense fortune also. 

The latter had increased during a long mi- 
norfty, so that at twenty-one June found hereelf 
possessed of thousands a-year. 

But the girl had no desire to leave the shelter 
of the convent ; the life there suited her. 

She might have ended her days in that quiet 
retirement but for an awful trouble, which 
seemed to sap the very foundations of her life, 
and sent her to Hogland as fast as steamer and 
train would take her. 

Poor June! Beautiful as was that drawing 





room there was something lonesome even in 
ite beauty. 

Everything that money could purchase, or 
taste desire, was there, but mouey and taste are 
not all-powerful ; there was not one happy me- 
mory connected with the room, [ver since she 
came to Myrtle Lodge June could nob recall 
one happy hour, 

Til now! The remembrance of Captain 
Bailey’s kindness, of his gentle, chivalrous 
tenderness, came to the lonely maiden again and 
again, and comforted her almost in spite of herself. 

True she did not believe in men, that she had 
been taught at the convent they were all bad, 
but svill June was disposed to make an excep- 
tion in favour of her hero, 

** And he thought it was I he heard singing,” 
ahe murmured, “ Goody ought to know that, it 
would make her more careful, Well,”—and the 
girl smothered a choked sob—"‘she is not likely 
to sing out-of-doors by moonlight again yet 
awhile, poor darling.” 

And though thie apeech might Imply the 
elderly Mrs. Robinson had been guilty of this 
strange whim, and that ib was the old nurse 
whom June addrested as “poor darling,” as 
fact both thesq Implications would be very fax 
from the truth. 

The gir] sat on for hours, till the gathering 
darkness gave her a chill, weird sensation ; she 
grew nervous and fanciful, 

Abt last she started up and lighted some wax 
candles, which stood in a silver candelabra on a 
table near her; the soft light banished tha 
shadows on the wall, and dispelled a little of the 
gloom at June’s heart, She was jusb going to 
take up a book when the supposed owner of the 
houee, Mrs, Robinson, appeared. 

"Oh, my dear, I have been that anxfous about 
you!” she began. “I thought you’d catch your 
oo of cold in that rain, and come home dead- 

t, 


Was it wrong of June that she suppressed all 
mention of Captain Bailey? She trusted him 
ao entirely-——she felt he would never betray their 
meeting ; and she had good reasons for not wish- 
ing the story of her drive to get to Mrs. Robin- 
son’s ears, it would but have increased the feare 
which haunted the widow, 

‘*T was tired,” she admitted, frankly, ‘‘and 
damp, too ; but I changed my things, and came 
here to rest. Goody, how is she?” 

“ Just the same, my dear.” 

.“ I sent off the telegram,” 

“He'll be here to-morrow, missle; and now 
Tl see to getting you a bib of supper. You 
must be faint.” 

" Shali I go and sit with her?” 

‘*No, my dear, it’s no fit place for you; and 
Miss Nell’s off her head, She wouldo’t know 
you ; she’s juet dropped into a kind of troubled 
sleep, poor dear |” 

With @ tender care and yet a marked respect 
Mrs, Robinson prepared the supper she had 
apoken of, 

June smiled faintly, and took a wing of co!’ 
chicken on her plate, but it was plain she was 
too tired and sad to eat, 

 What’s upset you, missie?” asked the old 
nurse, gently. ‘it’s nob the old trouble only 
that’s pressing on you to-night.” 

“T think {¢ is.” 

. “ And nothing else t” 

“Io seems heavier sometimes than others, 
Martha, Besides all the sadness of it, there's 
the disgrace |” 

The servant flushec crimson ; she seemed for 
& raoment almost angry with June, 

“There's & many ‘Id be ready to call her 
trouble by that name, my poor lamb !-—but not 
you, Miss June, not you. I can’t a-bear to hear 
the word coming from your lips.” 

June hid her face with her hande, 

“I am not thinking only of Nell,” she said, 
faintly, '‘Goody, I am afraid I’m getting 
selfish. I was thinking of myself,” 

" Yourself, Mise June }”’ 

Mine will be a banned! life as well as Nell’s | 
Goody, I am so tired of ali these shifte and con- 
cealments |! It’s weary work, hiding under 4 
name that’s not your own, and being afraid o! 
every stranger's face, Goody, must it go on }’ 
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“Tt is hard for you,” confessed Goody ; * but 
think of her, suffering, Miss June? a is 
1obhing to Tt. 

“YT kadw, I know ; only Nell had: just a ‘taste 
of hapdiness—she kuew what pleasure meant. 
iViac I want to-say, Goody, is, when Nell gets 
well, cou! idn't we uit go away, and live openly: 
somewhere} England is such & big place, Goody, 
surely comewhére we can find a place where we 
stouw'd be safe from him f” iy 

Tl! think of ib, Misa June ; and maybe you'll 
pinned to Armitage, my dear.” 

Tu e vighed, 

8 next day G oody seemed porsegsed but of 
one deslte—ts get June out of the house, She 
who had hitherto kep) the girl almoat a prisoner, 
for fear of be! ing seev, now had but one desire to 

her away, 

‘“Afier all, Miss June,” she sald, slowly, 
“vou'vé notiuliz to do with all the mclsery of it. 
If you met him, sven, you could prove to him 
you had never seen his face before, I think 
ve've nitde a mistake, my dear, You're goebting 
pale and thin, G. outa bib, and ff auyone dsks 
who you aré, you can up and tell them you are 
Madenistselle de Je weneal, and that you’ve come 
bere on a ‘ong visit,’ 

She had read the girl’s heart aright, The 
long course of concealment, the hiding from her 
feilow-creatures had been too much for Jane. 
,Sbhe.was. growing weak, and ill, } 

So Juse took. Goody at her word, dressed in 
othe pretty cambric which had. been the summer 
,woraforter, 

AS the convent mademojselle walked acroas the 
fivldy “bo, the vwilage.. It was a saint’s day, and 
the bell was chiming for service, 

June, went in, She bad not. been Inside a 
church elece she leit, i'rance, and the very quiet- 

2 es of the place was 4 rellef to the overcharged 
heart, 


f the few worshippers not.one of them so 


noroughiy lilged » their. hearts in prayer aa 


os 8 ‘aa coming slowly ont, Hngering ia the 
-ehusehywa. to dosk. at the’ peaceful...graves, 
wheudhe came face, to face with Mr, and Mrs, 
= 
Fags 

They had both remarked the’ beautiful ‘young 


estranger, and geselved: to speak to her The 
clorgyman bégan by asking if she were a stranger 
in B!ymington 


“Yes; | am stayiug:with Mra, Robinson.” 


Mre. Fagdn said a few words of gratitude for | 


Mra, Rebinson's munificence ; 
that latly wae In better health. 
sody had ‘hever alled anything in ber life. 
June could only say that Mis, Robinson wa’ much 
the same, 
§ “And ‘rejyou.making.a long stay here?” 

“'T shall stay as long as Mra: Robinson does, 
She, ie, in'a sort of way, my.gaardian.” 

They were at the Reetory gate... Mra. Fagan 
begged June to come fn and reet. 

B.S You-inole- 39 tired,” 
I shal! \be: very pleased,” thinklog what-a 
rellef it would be to see the inside of some 
hee houte-thah Myrtia Lo age, * but I ought 
: ba in roéace tiyself to you. ana Rosamond de 
Jduvrenc al. ? 

The “de” impressed Mrs, Fagan very much ; 

the Rector only said, kitidly;+—~ 

eolD caw hardly baliova you are nob English,” 

po fSE gin Boglisht” ssid June, with a blu J 

‘at least balf. My mother was French, and 

é thks my father died the family adopted me, and 
madé me takewtheix name, Podon’t mind ; 1 
spot a very.bappychildhoed in Franes; ‘and my 
name remthdes meof ft. 

The > childl ses auaple were: delighted with 
June.” 

Mra, Fagsh> ‘ad just begged her to satay to 
lunch when servant announced Captain and 
Miss Bailey. 

Blanche reaponded waréaly to the {ntroduc 
tion ; Jocelyn almost crushed the little fingers in 
hie grasp, om@whiepered so as to be only heard 

“iby her,-+- 

“PD little guess: 
for me. 

They spenta delightfal ‘morning. The: thiee 


then she hoped 


7 what pleasute whe fn stote 


young Peele lunched at the Ree, 
Blanche had to consult Mra,- Fagan ot pach | oe 
business, and deputed Jocelyn fan excort Made- 
moiselle de Juvental home. * 

“You are very silent,” ho told her, as they 
passed out at the Reetory gaben, 

Lam airaid to epeak to you.” rf 

“ Afraid!” 

* You = think me so deceitful,” cantene t 


“fT told you last night my very name must ro 
a secret, that the fact of my being in the neigh- 
bourhood must be kept sacred,” 

"TI am sure you told me nothing you did not 
act h, tl 

f ) no n Tea 

"Then why ? 

“] will tell you! Iwas so sad lastnight; I 
sa Goody I thought this life of deceptions and 

terles was killing me, that I bad no heart to 

wish for life,. She, loves.me very wuch, She 
told me this morning she thought I might end 
the concealment ; that Blymingtou would trouble 
itself very little about me, that even if the worst 


never connect Rosamond de Javencal, with, the 
girl he sought.” 

* And your name is Rosamond ?” 

** Yes, but rT like June best.” 

"So dol!” 

“How pretty your sister 1)?” sald Jane, 
simply ; “and how happy she seems? Dao you 
know I ‘have not seen anyoné so bright: since I 
left the convent.” 

ed! don’ t think Blanche has ever known a 
sorrow.’ 

Is she engaged to be married 1” 

“ No ; men don’t often goin for match-making, 
but Ihave onedlarling ambition for my sister. I 
want her to marry my dearest friend, Captain 
Deemond.” 

** And will she?” 

*' They have never seen. each, other.” 

And then he fell to telling June of his Indian 
life and his profession. The girl listenedo with 
deep, Intense and readg sympathy. ! 

‘How they must ‘have missed “you — yo 
people, I mean—while you were in India 1” 

“TI think. they did, . Well, I have a year’s 
leave now.” 

“ Aud then shal! you return ?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“You don’t know ¢" 

“Tt does not depend upon-me,” 

“Oh; upon your father f"” 

He could not venture to tell her his future de- 
pended on herself, so he only answered,— 

“The governor wants me to sell out and go 

to Parliament. "He says I am old enough now 
to settle down.” 

* And shall you?” 

“I don't kaow.” 

"J should liké to ‘be a soldier!” sata J apt 
drearily.. “Aud yet I don’t know; fighting’ is 
very fatiguing.” 
af Have you tried it 1” 

‘* Yeu, 


ve think a home fife the pleasantest a man 
can have,” said Jocelyn. 





* And you have a bape. y home 
Ab} but Nowisueh te @ my fat es horde, and 
will be, I trust; for years, meant a home of 
| ay Own, - such as 8 man makes only when he 
‘| marries,’ 
June hala no sigan of confuefon. ’ 
“JT wouldn't marry if I were you,” she said, 
slmply i, ;, ‘marriage leada fo all “kinds | of 
trou 
Aud vaties he copld’ ask “re meatiiag she had 
prec ~ a the gate’ of Myrtle Lodge, and muet may, 
700 
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CHAPTER I}. 


Cavraty DuswoND duly atrived at’ Noneuch 
Park, and before he had’ béen there a fortnight 
fell’ Into the ‘trap amiably desigued for him by 
Lady Balley; 











taterest fn 


happened, and our enemy discovered us, he would }, 






Blanche never pro to ‘wonder 
her days so pleasan’ ; she-néver 
how lonely she would be when Rex d 

‘She gave herself up to the ha 
moment, and in the’ a ara 
face took a new charm, her 
fees, from the strange ow joy that bad bad colts to 


Bf might have gone on for weeks ia ‘inn 
happy, dreamlike state, but one morning Rex 
found a letter by his plats, “Tt eed Lord 
Desmond's return to Eogtand, ‘and b 
coset hint in a few days’ t 16 at 
moon e 
aa was @ outcry from the'B ; 
Blanche was silent, ier was a or 







a fn her After roakfast ste’ dis- 
appeared. Rok wheat: Wolo sole object was to find 
har, sep go bd iy Aw bauks df se B, ed 
re ace as hough’ sudd 
woe tore A toistness about her bine eyes. ** 
“ What is the matter?" °°) 7°" 5 6 Ss P 
“Nothing,” very sharply. deatshash 3S ye 


“What a pretty psd. ‘Winshch fst” sald 
Rex, half creamily. 


“ T wilall never 
‘avy days I bers spent here—never, is 
live 


"You seer very glad to go away 1” ” “ye 
“Tam very sorry.” aa 


‘ Are you t” Makal 1 

*Yes, And you, Blanc td sie 
will miss me just a little?” fe re 

No answer. 


" Blanche,” aud there whs a wi ring fh his 
volee, “won't you auswer ine? er 

“TY shall mies re oul” she said, slowly. “ Oue 
always beg a ue they go away.” 

Rex seized her band, “ 

‘Am I nothing’ bub “@ visttor’ 6 yh 
Blanche |” 

She never spoke a word, but she did nob atietipt 
to ms omg her hand, and thus caconeagty, B Rex 
hurried on,— 

“Blanche, my darling! don't you know’ na 
has made this tinve at Nonwuch 0 oy to Te 
Blanche, I love you with sll my " 


I 
vet] you to promise me some ‘aay 6 hy 


The blue eyes d Rox 
nc peercunae Neraeineane 
am & Dr hye nsing cou 






“you; but, my darling,’ na 
more, If only you will ee ran 
little one, you shall be happy a 
you so!” Sire 
She just whtiperett tide words in soow 8 tone, 
thsy only just. reached eit 
“ Are you sure ?” i 
" Sure 1 love you ? I never dvtibted that,” 
* Yet you would go a Lagi 
"T was 82 seit ecat indi T “oid not 
guese whether it was all in vain, and I pe 
so!” . 
“Don's go sway Siva: nn 
Bat I can’t quarter myself of Sir ‘Jékn, for 
ever, Biaochs!,1 pausi go awa some 
pol pie sodn * to Gotte. back nate i 
y enebs » shook her head. . nas a 
“@Ob,°no I cst't be martied 
long—they couldn’t spare mé “for a” 


te oq fa SO 
“f think they must?” 8” % a , 
“Tam all they have.” |"). Je 56 
* Jocelyn naust find a ‘nice tbe 7 
Sir John and your mothers”), 7) *"* 
To hie surprige. —, ap geste as 
she trerabled so exceeding! 
rt of hisarm she must be a iy? 
" What is it, dear 1” 


we 





. ‘ty ear 





He began by taking a epg 


‘Blache for het brother's ¢ ended by 


\Can’t you guess ¥” . 
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“TY would rether you should. tell me.” 

“T am so uneasy about Jocelyn!” 

“ Why 1” 

“ He fs so altered, (Oh! Rex, haven’t you 
noticed ib? He fs hardly ever at.bome! He seems 


to care for nothing bub wandering about the house | 


alone }”’ ‘ 

It, dav on Rex then, that his friend had 
charged.;. thas Jocelyn never willingly joined 
elthet hie guest or his sister in their excursions; 
that he seemed to live, as it were, a life apart, 


e da by his own affsire, 
Captain food had 00b noticed this change 


before.;. looking back. he. felt. that Jocelja was 
quite ditferent from the biithe young offizer who 
had been his comrade In India, > 

 Well,”. eaid Blanche, feverishly, “ don’d yom 
acknowledge that it is so7’’ 

a“ Yes.’’ : 

"He seems haunted, by some secret . trouble, 
went on the anxious alster, t 

Can he be in loye}” 

Blanche shivered.. 

“ T am afraid so," 

« Nay, sweetheart, why should you fear? You 
would spare Jocelyn & wife’s love if it. made, him 
happy $”” ’ “ 

“ Gladly » but-——” ' 

“ Come; Blanche, I am, sure you know more 
of this than. you have told me,’’. 

“] know nothing, but I. fears” ’ 
"Sweetheart, I will share all .your fears,.and 


give you your portion of my hopes in) ex- |) 


change,” 

"lam afraid he is in love with Rosamond de 
Juyencal,”’; 

T never heard of her.” 

‘' She lives ab Myrtle Lodge.” r 

‘*What! your mother's.pebp.bugcear? Nay, 
Blanche, I am sure an,,ancient female of the 
name. of Robinson\is, the .mistress of Myrtle 
Lodge.” : 

“ Yes, but this girl lives with her.’ 

‘| Novone har ever seen her,” ue 

{pHervexistence was kept secreb at. first, but 
one day she went to church, and the Faganz asked 
her to,tha Reotory..: I can’t,dedcribe her to you, 
He met her there, and} thought her the loveliest 
creature I hac ever beheld,” " 


“After that day she wend back, to her-life of 
seclusion. Mr, and Mrs. Fagan called. agaia wad 
again, but they were told she waa too fll.to see 


anyone, A’ physician came: from “London and |) 
brought» nurae. Forja whole month the guree |} 


remained at:, Myrtle. Lodge. People, tried to 
tion, ;her,, but she.,.would answer. nothing, 
ey found,out ab last-that she was French, 
and could not speak one word of Koglish.” 
“But, Blanche,..what haauall this todo with 
Jocelyn | *; : 
“ He loves her,” 
“You have no proof of it,” 
u\'E enasure.of. it.” 
And ifphe is)so beautifal why should she not 
become his wife?” 
_| " Because » there..ds-a mystery. in. hey Wife ; 
becamee Myrtie Lodge fs. a place: of rseoretad"’ 
She trembled violently. ‘‘ You dou’t ‘kuow the 
queer stories that are told about the place, They 
ssy sometimes the people there are ‘criminals 
from the law.. Beautiful as. she. was, 
Rosamond seemed 
she started at any sound.” } 
“Trust .me, Blanche, I: will unravel the 
mystery for you,” 
Sir John end, Lady Bailey were delighied at 
their daughter's engagement. They would .rot 
hear ofRex, leaying them, but urged the: Earl's 


joining them at Nonsuch instead of going to his-|: 
lonely, castle, » ; cae | 


3 


Rex smiled... ’ 


“It ig 80 good of you to ask him. Poor Guy |! 


He bas.moped nearly to death:siace his loss.’”. ° 
' Blanche. was. nob. present, a0 Lady. Bailey felt. 


free toask afew question, «bo; + 
«Has he peally,heard-notbing of his wife 4.” 
vt .Not a single, word. ..She left Lis home, ix |! 


April. Poy ee ® 


ee ato shag ever been cis» 


ed the most. skilful de, 


possessed by a living .dread ;, 


spent money like water in} 
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‘You never saw her, I think 7” 

“Nevers, She was an orpbap, and brought up 
by an aunt, who was only too glad to get rid of 
her by:martiage.” 

“ Perhaps she has gone to her ?” 

‘* Impossible |, Mrs. ‘Trevelyan and her husband 
went. to Australia the. day of my. tnother’s 
marriage.” 

“ And she. wag very beagtifnit ” 

‘Lovely. I have seen a full-length picture of 
her, and I never saw so perfeco a face, Li: was 
love-match ; t never bad one word of discord, 
they lived toge: in the deepest affection, He 
brought. her to England, and the third day of 

|their return he went to see . his lawyers. on 
) business ; he was absent three hours; when ho 
got back to the hotel his wife was gone,’ 

* And she left no letter t” 

* Not a single line,” « 

» “It is incomprehensible |” 

“* People might fancy she was to blame; thab 
ehe had married him for ambitious motives,” put 
in. Sir, John. 4 

Oaptain, Desmond sighed. 

“I think so myself, in spite of poor Guy's 
assurances, I believe that she was persua to 
marry him by her relations, and that a meeting 
with a former lover overcame ali her resoiutions 
and she fled. 

"Bat the Hark has faith: in her }” 

© Unbroken faith,” 

‘Ty is a strange avery, 

Captein Desmond attached himself to Jocelyn 
that evening. 
‘refueed all bis friend’sefforts to. ged vid of hin 

“ You bad better go-to Blanche,” said ; Jocelyn; 
a “T want to, go gut.” 

‘d fes 


thing I sm inclined for.’ 

“T prefer to go alone,’ 

¥ Jorelyn, have I offended.you ¢'” 

The heir of Nonauch, dropped hi: 
indifference, and anawered sadly ,-~- 

“No, but Lam so,upeet.and. bothered I don’t, 
‘think I quite know, what. I’m about. I assure 
you, Hex, I should be miserable company to-. 
'night,” ey " 

“ But J want to talk to you,” 

"You had better talk to Blanche.” 

She am mehere.”: 

‘ ”, ‘ 

* She is un about,you.” 

Don slabumcan? 

Rex shook his bead, 

“You, can’t,.blind me. or yout. sister either, 
We know you are changed almost beyond recog: 
nition in one, short, moath,...Jacelpn,. surely. you 
) will trust me and confide in me 1” 

“ You couldn't help rae,” ... 

"“T think I could, What troubles you?” 

‘The old story--women, cards, and. lLorses are 
at the bobtom.of all miseries.” 

And in thia case it is.a woman ?” 

Jocelyn nodded. 

“ You are sexious ¢ ” 

Captain Bailey removed his cigar from his lips 
and said, passionately,-— 

“ So serfour.that Lhaveeworn no other woman 

shall be my wife,” 

“ And the difficulties?” _ ) 

| “ All love does not run so smoothly aa yours.” 
" Won't she listen ‘to you >? 
Jocelyn’s cheek flushed, 

“T think she loves me, ‘but--—-” 

* But she is.ambitious 1” 
The lover shook his head, 

* Notin the east ; she'won’t.mary me: because 
‘thero-is a, secre in: her life which:she declares 
jmakes her marrying. any one an impossibilty.” 

" What is It.” 2 

“She won't tell. me.” > 

. © There must be # cecret.” 
Jocelyn shook his head, 
s No ! ” 

*\T need not nek if ehe fea lady,” 
“She is Rosamond. de Juvencal, 
‘ab Myrtle Lodge.” 9 ft -secheyea 
Then the mystery. which hangs over that house 
‘has to do with the-secret that ails you 1.”..; 

"Tt is one and the same.” 


Ly 


mask ‘of 


Her home is 


' «And you can’t tell what it ist” 





“I have no iden,’ Poor ; Jocelyn spoke the 


With remarkabie pertinaciiy be | 


| that s etroll in the grounds id just the | 


words.almost with groan.‘ She tells me Mra 
Robisson, the reputed tenant, is her old nurse, 
She declares there is a solomu reason for the 
secladed way in which ‘they live, that au awful 
danger hangs ever.over their heads which nothing 
but the-utmost, vigilance cau avert.” 

“Tt roust be an awful life for her,” 

"That's the worst ofit,. [bia wearfng her out 
I see her fading day by day, aud yet I can do 
nothing... Dimploze her bo. cel! me all... Sae says 
thab.she canaob;, that she fs. jiound to cilenow by 
a solemn vow.” 

* Jocelyn, youhad better. go abroad,” 

* And leave her? Never.” 

’ What.good can your s'aying hera<« hor, if 
this sccret;, which can. never be reyen'ed, mney 
always stand, as.a. barrier, between youl. ts is 
bub infictivg needieas torture on you both to 
stay here—to be withina stone's throw of her, 
and yet, to be parted as conjpletely as.ky tha 
ocean,” 

“T cannot go,’ said Jocelyn, brokenly, “It 
fs weak, despicable, but I, have uat the, courage 
to go. »Llove her, Rex; I.love her better than 
my life.” 

' And you thiak,she loves you ?” 

"TY would stake my every hope of happiness 
present aud to. coms, upon it,, Juno loves, me 
| just es I do her,” 

" Ithoughs her, name, wae Jiosamand,” ; 

“She. was so christened,.. but..she is slwaga 
\ealled Jane after the month in which she waa 
born.” i 
" How old ia she.” 


Hs waited.. ig «breathless. slence.,. for ,the 
| apawer, ¥ 

‘ Twenty-two,” 

Captain Desmond went on steadily ..with hl 
queations. 


ST auppose she ia of Fvonch: pareninge f” 

"JT don’t kaow. Sho. is an orphan, 1 don’t 
i think she-ever saw England until « few wouths 
ago, She eame over in April.or Mey,” 

Any one less wrapt up in thelr, own, troubles 
| most have noticed the change chat came over 
} Captain. Desmond's, isce. He geame} jas. ong 
struck by a andden dread, ’ 

‘You have atid that.she Js beaugiial and of 
| genteel birth,” he said, slewly ; I svppoxe cho 
is highly educated.” 

‘(She sings like a nightingale.” 

“T. wish £ could see her,” 

‘Why 2” 

‘A etranger can, sometimes. do more than a 
person closely interested. I might be able, te 
" pereuade her te reveal iho secred. which divides 
you.’ 

Joeelyn shook his head, , 

“ She would. never’ break. her word.” 

"She might tell me, at ieaat, if anybhing-eou'd 
change her resolution. Jucelyn,. Jeb .ge be yaur 
ambassador? Ab least I.can dono.hare.” 

And, strange as ib way seem, Jodelyn eons 
sented, A month of hopes and fears, «1 moatly 





' Of euepenre, had. quite unnerved him. He wa: 
beginnirs to fee! shat he must arrive et some 
eomelusion,’ that » he; must. overcome : Juve’s 

scruples, or for both their sakes.see her fair facai 

no more. 
** Do not go to-night,” said Rex, when hs) had 
learned thé manner ia, which.the Jovers met, 

* your absence may make her more nmenebie to 


persuasion, . To-morrow. I will be at,Mrrile 
Lodge ; and, Jocelyn, I will plead your caus aa 
though !b were my own,” 

Bat Captain Desmond had: no mind | to wait 
for the evening to reconnolire Myrile, Lodge, aod 
its inmates, 

He went: to Sir; John the sexo: mérnivg; end 


pleaded ‘his desire to see the pretty howe whosd 
 erigin He had tearned:froms B:ancke. 
“He wanted,” he said, ‘to see ihe retreat 
b his darlings namesakethad built s.4 .beawtified.” 
Sir John was nothing loth, 
» When you are married,” be said, cleer- 
fully, “Ti shall give Mrs, Robingia wotics to 
j Leave. Myrtle Lodge will be ths very houtie fox 
youand Blanch¢*when'yoare tired of the tar- 
} mooil of London life.” 

He wrote a very courteous note 
s0D,—— 


to. Mrs. Robip- 





: “is future son-in-law much wished to see 
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the cottage of which he had heard so much, 
would she klpd'y allow him to look over the 
honse 14 grounds?” 

There was nob the slightest preparation or 
waralug given to the inbabitants of the Lodge, 
Captain Desmond rang at the gate and presented 
ils letter to Mrs Robinson, who herself obeyed 
the summons, She read it through, and looked 
troubled, 

I'm sorry to seem disobliging,” she said ; 
‘bud the honge is fn great confusion, I could 
nly show you one or two of the rooms and the 
gardens ff that would be your pleasure, sir?” 

“T should be delighted,” 

id women ied the way through the 
grousdse. Rex behaved with admirable compo- 
gure, never betrayiog he had come for any other 
purpoee than to admire the autumn flowers. 

A bend of the path brought them suddenly 
io a aummer-house, and fn tt he descried a beau- 
tiful young women with an infant in her arma, 
He gave an involuovary start jast as Mrs, 
Robingou turned in an opposite direction. 

He followed his guide, who believed the little 
sight in the arbour had altoget her escaped him, 
He talked on indifferent subjects so well that she 
was completely biluded, and took him Into the 
drawing-room without a suepicfon that he had 
learned the secret she kept so well. 

Captaio Desmond pleaded for some of the 
lovely crimson creeper which covered the white 
tone walle, As hia hostess went to cut it he was 
left alone for a moment in the drawing-room, 
and opened a book lying or the table. 

The Inscription inside was “ Martha Robinson, 
from her loving Nell.” Desmond recognized the 
handwriting at once, and knew that his suspicions 
were correct. 

He took the crimson flowers from his hostess 
with courteous thanke; but his face was very 
wrave and sad as he walk .d home, for it seemed 
to him the beautiful frafl creature who had 
blighted his brother's life would have a lasting 
sorrow on hie friend's. 

The woman he bad seen in the arbour—the 
woman who, of course, was Jocelyn'’s love—was 
Helen the much-loved wife of his brother. The 
child in her arms was doubtless the cause of her 
flight 

He understood the story. Some one lad loved 
and deceived her before ever she met Lord Desn- 
mond. She married the peer without love ; but 
yet could not bring the last wrong of all upon 
him, and make him bring up as his own a child 
that was uot his. 

Perhaps she had repented of her errors ; any- 
way, deeply as she had sfaned, she had jusb one 
spark of geverosity left, Sha had given up her 
home, title and riches rather than pass off her 
firet-born child as heir to the honse of Desmond, 

But if this was so whence came her money, for 
there was no lack of wealth at Myrtle Lodge? 
How could a fugitive wife affurd the luxuries he 
had seen in Mrs. Robinson's house? 

He went ia search of Jocelyn—he felt he could 
not rest until he had discharged his melancholy 
luty. Captafo Bailey was in the smoking-room ; 
he looked up as his friend entered. 

“I hear you have been to Myrtle Lodge. 
Surely you remembered I told you the evening 
was the only time you would ses my June?” 

‘'T went to see Mrs, Robinson—she has no 
suspicion I had any cther object than to see her 


pwers.’ 
Wellt” 
* Oh, Jocelyn, it is not well.” 
** You saw her--June /” 
! Ves LP 
‘Go on,” cried Jocelyn tlently. "Don't 


I am a man-- 
i can bear to 


Seal out your poison by 
what ehe can bear to suifer eure); 


bear? ”’ 
I saw her-—be brat elyn--sitting in an 
arbour with a chila i: 8, 
Tt is false! ” 
“TY wish it were. A helpless, long-robed 
baby.” 


"To was someone else’s child ¢” 

"It could not be,”’ 

\ deap silence. 

‘J don’t believa it.” , 

‘Jocelyn, you may well beifeve it, Alas! I 


have too good a reason to be certain, The 
woman you have known as June or Rosamond, 
or any other alias, is in the eyes of the law my 
brother’s wife, Helen Countess of Desmond.” 

“Tt is falee 1” 

“ My dear fellow, I wish it were.” “"°""™™ 

*'T thought you had never seen your sister-in- 
law 7” 


saeet But I have seena full-length picture 
i) ve ; 

“When did you suspect this?” 

*T don’t know; it came on me by degrees, 
like your June, I knew that Lady Desmond had 
lived abroad until last April; the age corre- 
sponded also. I knew 6 Helen had one 
marvellous gift, a heavenly voice ; when you com- 
pared your June with a nightingale I felt sure it 
must be the same.’ 

“ What is to be done?” 

Oh, what a weary voice—all heart and life had 
died out of it, 

© You had better not see her again.” 

**T must cee her once again, Rex. I should go 
on doubting your judgment even to the end if I 
eid not.” 

* Well—he it eo.” 

Tt was evening, not much after eight o'clock, 
that Rosamond de Juvencal stole sofdy out Into 
the moonlit grounds. Alas, alas, she often met 
Jocelyn there. She belfeved he loved her as hia 
own life. She had begun to ask herself whether 
the awful calamiiy that had befallen her twin- 
sister must for all time shut her out from wedded 
love and hap . 

They were twin-sisters, these two; their father, 
Colonel Lascelles, had died when they were two 
years old, then they were parted. Rosamond 
waa adopted by her maternal uncle and placed in 
a French convent@while the Colonel's sister, Mra, 
Ashley, aoa charge of Helen. 

Poor Helen ! er new guardians were wildly 
ambitioun —- they hated the thought that 
Roeamond would one day be better and greater 
than Helen, and so a few months after the separ- 
ation they told their niece that her twin 
was dead. 

They were Impecuntons people, and ofien in 
difficulties ; they lived in such places as Boulogne 
and Homburg. England was barred to them on 
account of debte. When In their roamings 
met Lord Desmond they determined Helen should 
be his wife, as the young couple fell violently in 
love with each other. There was little diffi- 
culty in securing a coronet for thelr niece, and the 
day after Helen was made a countess, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ashley set out for Australia, 

Some months of happiness followad, 
then the earl took hie wife toe Kogland. Left alone 
one morning, Helen was Informed a woman was 
asking to see her; this woman declared herself 
te be Lord Desmond's lawfal wife. She 
produced the certificate of her marriage—a year 
before Helen's. She twitted the wretched girl 
with being no true wife, and finally offered to 
keep silent for a consideration of a hundred 
pounds down, and as much more paid 
quarterly. - 

Almost beside herself, poor Helen took up 4 
peerage, and there sure enough she found the 
fatal entry :— 


* “Desmond, Guy Verrall, Earl of, born March 
lith, 1865, married November, 1895, to Caroline, 
daughter of Mr, James Pearson,” 


She might have distrusted the woman’s words, 
she might have believed the certificate a forgery, 

but she conld uot refuse the evidence of the 
| printed page. Rallying all her strength ehe bade 
the self-styled Lady Desmond to call on ber the 
next day; and then lef alone the poor, dia- 
tracted creature put on a hat and shawl, and 
left for ever the protection of the man she had 
idolized, 

Fortunately she had one friend—the «id 
nurse, who tended her infancy. After 
| leaving the Lascelles Mre. Robinson bad entered 

a nobleman’s family, and was now living very 
comfortably on an annuity left her by the same 
master, 

She received Nell very tenderly, and then 





seelug the girl's bitter misery, fearing her life 





itself would be the price of her sorrow, she told 
her of the beautiful twin-sister living in the quiet 


French convent. 
The rest is simple. Rosamond de Juvencal 
and Helen were reunited, Lodge was hired 


Myrtle 
and furnished at June's expense, and the little 
family removed there; but ~E were ail 
possessed by an awful dread that Nell’s secret 
should leak out—that she should be despised 
and scorned because of the wrong worked on 


her 

To the simple, true-hearted women the strain 
of dishonour on their name seemed too awful. 
They would have epent their last penny to hide 
it, 


One other fear they had that Lord Desmond 
cepestieg bor thay tan oo Mie 9 eli 
ex 3 for 80 W 
were ignorant that the poor babe’s namelessnese 
made It safe for ever from Its father. 

And now June went to meet her lover almost 
resolved to tell him all, and let him judge whether 
rete misfortunes, made her an unfit wife for 


m, 
She was rich almost 


calculation. Of 
course, she must al for Nell and the 
child, who were frien but out of euch a for- 


tune as hers even this was a mere trifle. 

But Jocelyn greeted her with no lover's smiles ; 
he pressed no tender caresses on her face-—-he 
stood stern and cold almost as a judge, while he 
looked into her face, 

“T know all.” : 

A hearb seemed turned to stone. 

a ? ” 

“Reginald Desmond was ab Myrtle Lodge this 
morning. He saw the child and {ts mother. 
The secret that had seemed impenetrable to me 
was patend to him at onca!” 

June's lips wreathed with scorn, 

“JT could believe any {11 of Captain Desmond ; 
he comes of a dishonourable race |” 

" He is a true friend to me, June,” his tender- 
ness—his love conquering aught else. ‘* My dar- 
ling | I can’t believe him. ‘Tell me my fears are 
vain! Oh! deny this miserable story, and I 
will take you word against the whole world !” 

Slowly, sciemnly, she answered,— 

“T can’t deny it.” 

“You can’t deny that Reginald saw his sister- 
in-law with o child in ber arms?” 

“T can’t deny it!” 

A. long silence. 

* Oh! child, you break my heart!” 

“ And my own |” said June, with a kind of 
hoarse sob. ‘‘Oh! Jocelyn, didn’t I die 
before you ever saw me! Why didn’t you 
believe me long ago, when I told you I could 
never be aught to you?” 

“T loved you,” he muttered; “nay, I love 
you still, and you—you are another's!” 

Ib was June's turn to start. 

“T am not.” 

* You are; your own lips have sald it. You 
have confessed to me you are Lord Desmond's 

ie!” 

“TI think you must be beside yourself! I 
never saw Lord Desmond in all my life. I hate 
him{ Ishould shrink from him as the greatest 
crimfnal! ’’ 

* June,” cried Jocelyn, “ what do you mean }” 

The truth at last dawned on her. She whis- 
pered,— 

“Come and see.” 

He would have offered her his arm, but she 
refused it. 

“You could think that of me!” she cried, 
indignantly. ‘' You shall not touch me.” 

She took him straight to the house. On the 
threshold she paused, 

"T have your word of honour that nothing you 
see here shall be known to anyone eles 1” 

wr Yes,” 

She entered the drawing-room, -It,sesmed to 
J he was droamiog. Were there tw6 Junes ? 
His darling stood at bie side, but another 
the counterfeit of hers, rose up to meet t 
June and her image were dressed alike, Again 
and he looked ; the only difference he saw 


was that his Jane seemed strong and hopeful ; 


the other girl had a deep sorrow stamped upon 


her bloom was faded, ‘ 
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It-was Jocelyn’s love who broke the silence. 

“Helen, my darliog,” she said, takiog the 
slim, white band in bers. “I have brought Cap- 
tain Bailey here, because he seems perplexed at 
the resemblance, Probably we shall never see 
him sgain. He hae promised to breathe no word 
of what he sees here, and eo, my darling, I want 
you to tell him the tie between us.” 

“ Do not epeak a word!” cried Jocelyn, turnin 
to the fragile creature. “I need nothing to 
me you are twin-eistere, Madem, will you not 
plead for me—will you not tell June you will 
welcome me se @ brother ?” 

There wae nothing of selfichness about the 

1 who had once been called Countess of 

mond, She took Jocelyn's hand and said, 
tly,— 
mi June’s love is a pear! of great price. If you 
have won {t I do not think my miserable history 
should divide ue, 

‘ He is a friend of tha Deemonds,” said June, 
rebelliously, Can you trust him, Nell?” 

“Yeu,” said Nell, simply. “If he does not 

me I can trust him.” 

‘June,’ said Jocelyn, archly, ‘everyone Is 
against you. You had better give yourself to me, 
and so secure one ally.” 

She yielded, but with a condition. 

** You'll promise never to make me speak to 
Lord Desmond 1” 

Her sister's eyee were full of tears, Jocelyn 
turned to her, 

“ Will you think me presuming on my success if 
1 ask whether a brother can do nothing to recon- 
cile you to your husband ?” 

“We never quarrelled,” said Nell, faintly. 
(June had outofthe room) “I think 
even now if I met him I should forget all, I 
know he loved me, I cannot thick he meant to 
injure me, Perhaps he believed her dead,” 

“ Who | uu 

in His wife,” ; 

“You must be the victim of « cruel fraud, Lady 
Desmond. I have known your husband's brother 
intimately for years, I can swear to you he never 


had « wife but you.” 
“ She came to zee me,” answered Nell, “She 
showed me her marriage certificate. I saw the 


pame In the sy 

Jocelyn looked ‘bewildered. 

“When do you believe he married her }” 

; “ About a year before I knew him ; some time 
in ’95.” 

“In '95 your husband was not Lord Desmond ; 
he only came into the title six months before his 
marria The woman you saw was doubtless 
his cousin's widow, I know the late Earl made 
® disgraceful match just before bis death.” 

June came back to find her alster senseless on 
the sofa, 

“You have killed her!” she cried, fiercely. 

“No,” said Mrs, Robinson, who had just heard 
all from the visitor ; “ he has brought her the best 
news she could hear. She's Lord Deamond’s true 
wife, Miss June, and the poor lassie upstairs is my 
Lady Alice Desmond !” 

“ Well.” 

This was Reginald's greeting when Jocelyn, ab 
@ most disreputable hour of the night, at last 
ventured to Nonsuch, and entered smoking- 
— » where his friend waa eagerly awaiting 


"It’s all right,” sald Jocelyn, simply, “and I 
am as happy, Rex, as you are.” 

“ She has talked you over,” 

** She did nothing of the kind—she introduced 
me to her twin-siater, and then, of course, I under- 
stood your miletake. 

Rex simply stared. 

“ Your brother will be here nex) week,” went 
on Jocelyn. “Don’t you think his coming might 
be hastened ? ” 

“To what end?” 

And then Captain Bailey, in a few simple words, 
explained the sad mistake which led to such pain- 
ful results, 

Desmond listened eagerly, 

"Th ph for Guy, to-morrow. TI say, 
Jocelyn, what a lucky thing it was you fell in love 
with: June, otherwise the mistake might have 
lasted out our lives.” 

There is not much to tell, Lord Desmond, 





much bewildered at his brother's summons, 
a {> unhesitatingly. 

@ was shown straight into Lady Balley’s 
boudoir, Nell, a little paler, a little more fragile 
than when he left her, was waiting there. 

No one entered to disturb that téic-2. téte, where 
a wife’s sweet voice explained the crue! mistake 
that had nearly wrecked two lives. 

Lord Desmond took his wife and daughter 
abroad, but they returned in time for the double 
wed when Blanche Bailey and Rosamond de 
Juvencal were united at the altar to the men 
they had chosen aa their kings, 

And now, two years and more «ince that 
double » Sir John and Lady Bailey live 
alone at Nonauch, but they are happy in 
frequent visite from those they best love, and 
baby voices make & cheerful noise in the pretty 
home-like cottage, which is now the plearantest 
house in the neighbourhood, strangers havin 
quite forgotten the days when they spok 
with bated breath of the Mystery of Myrtle 


Lodge. 
[tam enD.)} 
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Ir bas been a generally accepted idea that salt- 
water could not be successfully used In boilers. 
The fact thav it can be so used has recently been 
demonstrated and will prove a most valuable 
discovery, The Yarrow boilers in England, which 
are @ with tubes 14 inch in diameter, have 
been tested with salt-water and favourable results 
are reported. It seems that there ia no in- 
cruatation and no trouble about the priming, two 
obstacles in the way of the use of salt-water that 
have been universally supposed to exist, 


Ir is a notable fact t steel has almost 
entirely superseded fron as a material for boiler 
plates. Steel haa a greater tensile ae than 
iron, and much greater ductility and elasticity, 
From 55.000 to 60,000 pounds per equare inch Is 
the tensile strength tow required by stancard 
tests, The test is made on steel bars one inch 
equare, and s0 ca are the tests calculated 
that In the specifications for high-pressure 
boilers it is one of the conditions that the plates 
shall be of the tensile atrengih specified per 
square inch, and that avy reduction of area at 
the point of fracture under test shall not be leas 
than 56 per cent. In other words, an inch bar 
of steel when strained to the breaking point, 
must not be reduced iu elze to not quite one-half 
the original area of the bar, The varying tem- 
peratures to which the boiler is subjected when 
fn use makes it necessary to exorcise this care, 
as the resistive ability of the plates must show a 
clear 50 per cent, 


Tre Japanese are noted for their cietal work, 
and efforts have been made to discover the secret 
of the alloys of which much of their finest 
work is made, The following is therefore in- 
teresting, the secret having m divulged by 
workmen who are familiar with such alloys, The 
“ghadko” is an alloy of copper and frozm 1 to 
10 per cent. of gold, the object being placed in a 
mordant of sulphur, of copper, alum and verdi- 
owe they have assumed the coppered or 

black hue of sword sheathes and <lecorative 
articles, Another of these is “ gni-shi-bu-ichi,” 
& copper alloy with 30 or 50 per cent. of aflver of 
the well-known grey colour. What is called 
**mokumwe” is 8 compound of several alloys. 
About thirty plates of foils of gold, shadko, 
copper, silver and the last-mentioned alloy are 
soldered together, holes are made, the piate ham- 
mered out, and pub in the mordant, ‘The finest 
Japanese brass “auichu” covsists of ten parts 
copper and five of zinc, and of bell metals the 
« Cocebien” fa made of ten parts of copper, four 
of tin, one-half fron, one and one-half zinc, the 
copper being melted first, and the other metala 
added in the above order. i 
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A PAIR OF BROWN EYES. 


enna 


Tax stood above the world, 
In a world apart ; 
And she drooped her hs ppy eyes 
And atilled the throbbing pulses 
Of her happy heart, 
And the moonlight fell above her, 
Her secret to discover, 
And the moonbeams kiseed her hair, 
As though no human lover 
Had laid his kisses thera. 


Look up, brown eyes,”’ he said, 
“ And auswer mine ; 
Lift up those silken fringes 
That hide a happy light 
Almost divine,” 
The jealous moonlight drifted 
To the finger half uplifted, 
Where shone the opal riog— 
Where the colours danced and shifted 
On the pretty, changeful thing, 


Just the old, old story 
Of light end shade, 
Love like the opal tender, 
Like it may be to vary— 
May be to fade, 
Just the old tender story, 
Just a glimpse of morning glory 
In an earthly paradise, 
With shadowy reflections 
In a pair of sweet brown eyes. 


Brown eyes a man might well 
Be proud to win ! 

Open to hold his image, 

Shut under silken lashes, 
Ouly to shut him in. 

O glad eyes, look together, 

For life’s dark, stormy weather 
Grows to a fatrer thing 

When young eyes look upon Ip 
Throvgh a slender wedding ring, 








THE JEALOUS SISTER. 


—20i-— 


CHAPTER XXXVI 


Hiya took the papor mechanically from the 
slsier's hands, still so excited that she scarcely 
comprehended her words. 

She held it without reading it, listenlog with 
a smile to her mother, who was cooing to her 
bright-eyed grandchild, 

"It chall always live at Cloverdale, sweet 
darling, because dood Auntie Hilda has given 
the old home back to grandma. It must alwaye 
love Auntie Hilda, who brought it away with 
the poor sick mamma from the greab wicked 
city 1” 

Phyllis touched her sister’s arm, saytug, impa- 
tiently,—- 

“Read what I showed you, Hilda, It mush 
be meant for you,” 

And she sab by gloating while the beautiful 
blue eyes travelled In the greatest wonder over 
every word, 

She guessed what a monsure of humilfation 
ib would bring bo the proud girl who would not 
willingly have accepted the lightest favour from ‘ 
Paul Denver, 

Phyllis took a malicious pleasure, too, fa the 
thought that Hilda’s triumph had not been 
secured without the aid of another. 

It gratified her spleen and envy, that would 
not down, despite all Hilda’s kindness, ‘* Ingra- 
titude is the vice of little minds,” 

The paper had come to her through the post 
that day, and this was the first thing ehe chanced 
upon. It interested her so much that she had 
not yet found a marked paragraph meant for her- 
self, or noticed where it came from, 

Hilda read on and on, and her lips began to 
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her eyes to grow dim with unshed 


done, although not & name was mentioned, nod 
even the title of her book, 

She was overwhelmed with wonder at the 
force and persistency of Paul Denver's love, that 
Pr 7 is sted in its loving care, despite all her cold 

's6s vince the wound he had dealt her tender 
a ary 


8 jr sly 
atoue, 
Bat the shock to her Nerves was Micte than she 


he had tepented and was trying to 


could bear, She lifted her heavy eyes to Phyllis 
with pathetic comprehension in them, then the 
lids fp1l, and she dropped down in 9 heavy swoon. 


Ob, what was it you showed her, Phil?” 
entreated ber mother, Ba "they both bent over 
Hilda, trying to restore her to consciousness.” 

"Ob, if was aothing {" was the curt reply. 

Aad wher Hilda bad revived and been put to 
bed in a nery ous chill, and the doctor summoned, 
tie ‘mother uddertock to’ find ont for herself ; 
but the pencilled paragraph eluded her tearful 
eyed. 

Bertha Manners and her guest happened tn 
opportunately just then, and while Phyllis was 
yey for a moment,,Mre, Styart confided her 
tre ik A to them, 

' Phil showed her something in a paper, and 
yen arly killed the poor child. Lock over the 

umns, Bertha, and see if you can find out what 
ii is, and read it out aloud,” 

‘' Here is a pencilled paragraph,” said Bertha ; 
and she read out distinctly a paragraph that eaid 
what Huntly, Warner had been granted a separa- 
‘fon from his wife Phij—-cause; incompatibility of 
tein per, 

Mra, Stuart cried out, angrily,— 

“The wretch, to disgrace poor Phil like 
that! But no matter; ft’ a good riddance to 
bad rubbish. . Well, certainly she took it better 

han Hilda,” 

And Phyllis, who had come in ab the door just 
as Bertha eommeneed reading, stood there like 
None of stone, en greab was her surprise and 

umiliation, Perceiving that her entrance had 
not been noticed she presently-fled from the 
room, to vent her rage alone.” 

Deserted and divorced! Sha, who had been 
#0. proud, ao, overbearing, to be. meade # mockery 
to ail } hike this! She could not bear‘the shamo 

f ib, and wild thoughts of suicide entered her 
mi ad. 

Not that she regretted Warner.) It was only 
the sti 
Faalge that wounded, 
wae that dhe felt en unerring conviction that she 
sath get acunt sympathy from her friends. and 


neigh’ ours, Who would very likely say,— 

, vad her right for past conduct, ‘Pride 
goeth befa re a fall, 1 

She trae humbled. ab last, proud, selfish Phy) ia, 


and she cxaporience was most bitter, 

She ve @ herself, slone in, cher room. for 
Awhile ter mined not ta face even. her mother 
ail dt could brave it out before all with pre- 
tendgd indi ference, 

Meanwhile, Hilda was actually il! for several 
days from the.shock she had.receiyed, aud Bertha 

wd Rose*came daily to cheer her up; but no 
reference waa msde to the cause of’ her fainting. 
Xt was suppo wed that she regarded Philly separa- 
tidn ass famfly disgrace. 


In, three: days, a letter arrived for her, which) 


ahe read with burning cheeks, and tossed to her 
moter, ‘ 
Ic was from Huntly Warter, boldly svowiag 


his seperation from Phyliis,. He woote frankly,— 


‘ I mar 
bopin L thie while to learn. to, 





her s chat I guow almost brutal ig my dislike. of 
her, so,! left net and seeured the separation, I 
‘koos'al that happened aftertard—how ake fell 
ii and you cane "and took hér ‘awty,, Tike this 
anzel yoo are ; for‘she wos beartléas toward you, 
But T have hot squandered all my, nioney, as sie 


{ant rich yet, and in a falr-way 
ome to me, and help we 


tells. you, Hildn. 


“ho get richer; ~ Will you cc 
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tone mae 


She comprehended perfectly, as Phyllis had | 


ig of his conduct, the cruel reflection. on | 
“Aud the worst ‘of it all; 


iad ‘Phil through pique at you, but, 
te her in -the |}. 
end, ut 2 trial of her temper,made ms hate! 











x to become a better man? I have. read. your 
| littie book, It would a any man nobler and 
better,” 


Passionate ‘words of love and. eutreaty  fol- 
lowed, but Hilda turned from it with keen dis- 
gust, exclaiming,— 

“Write to him, mamma, end tell bim I 
Jeapise him more than ever, and. he must never 
dare addresa me again ; then destroy the letter,” 

Mamma obeyed ; but before she burned it she 
thought it wise to show Phyllis, her ‘husband's 
letter, so tha®if any lingering loys for him re- 
mained, it might die beneath this crowning blow, 

But Pigltis only laughed bitterly and reat the 
Iétter into fragments, 

“So ends that chapter,” she sald. 

When Hilda was better, she wrote her pub- 
lisher a letter thad seated him on the stook of 
repentance, 

He dared not reply to it; he did not know 
how tc meet her reproaches for deceiving her’ 8d, 
20 he forwarded her letter. to Paul Denver, con- 
fessing his inexcusable fault, 

“I daren’t ask you to forgive me—I have 
sinned beyotid pardon,” he~owned;” “ But you 
see how she scores us both, threatening to re- 
turn all those gifts-end to take-her next book to 
a rival publisher, Can't yow go down there and 
make our peace with the’ offended ‘lady? ‘A 
handsome fellow like you ought to pet any girl’s 
forgiveness for euch a generous fault as yours—~ 
just loving her too well,” 

Paul was not go sure of that; bat he made up 
his thind to do something; and that was tc go 
and eee Her, and beg her pardon for what he had 
done since it had offended her.to much, He was 
all the more anxious to go, bécauve Rose had been 
writlog him letters from Hill. Ores, that always 
conbeined something about Hilda, 

“ We are. great lends, you know, and I Jove 
her, like, 5. sister,” wrote. that. artful girl. 
“ Indeed, Bertha tells me that whe thought. once 
you and Hilda would certainly. marry, bub that 
a mysterious sumething suddenly came between 
your -hearb. and broke off the charming idyl. 
Bertha and-I are just wild to fiud out all abont 
it, but Hilda does mob permit her to even nae 
you in her, presence. _What crime is ft you have 
coramitted }” 

In. his. next: letter he left. her question un- 
answered, and then.came the. news of \Pipliis’ 
separation and Hilda’s illness. 

"She goes about like a pale little shadow, nad 
and heavy-eyed, taking Phyllis’s disgrace more 
deeply to heart than Phylle does herself. Bat it 
is all because Hilda had the. tenderest :heart in 
the wor t-—that is, for everyone. but my gnticks 
brother.” 

Pauj guessed too well the cause of her grief and 
sadness. . . 

“Ob, why is it Ican only wound.when I.try to 
help and. besal 2,” he thoughd, disconsojately, .“I 


| dare fay she hates me more bitterly than ever 


now.” 

Yet something drew him to her that he could 
not -gainsay+—that..‘unconquerable, spell” cof 
which. he had sung to-her se sweetly, that night 
in Glasgow. 

For, mose than. a year maior loved her ay 
through jjoy aud, pein,, through , angry, sel 
yebellions.and infinite ucrest ; through her cold 
resentment aud Impatient disdain; aud still the 
passion would net down, Nor time nor absence 
broke tho chain, 

He iwonld see her once. again and ary. to set 
himeelfright with ber, and if she refused for- 
givenesdito histeo. great love, ifiahe held it only 
as ofivious meddling, his loving watch over her 
siorm-tossed life; he- must go away. hopeleas fur 
geod and all—hopeless, thaugh unforgetting. 

Iuasfewsthours after therreseipt.of the pub- 
lisher’s detter he wasen.rewfe for HibCres 

He did not even step in» Loudon, ‘to. see his 
aaethon—A--pustonste impatience ¢ drove bia. on 
aud on 1 hereached Hill Create: 

Acrived there, he did. not een go to see his 

eleter firet, bub daking.a carriage, at the station, 
vas dri 7m straight to Gee 0, 
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OHAPTER XXXVI, 


Tus sun was near its setting as. Paul unlitched 
the gate and walked down the gravelled path 
toward the house between rows. of flower-beds 
that scented the eummer air with.» pleacant 

rance, 

He remembered, as tf it were yesterday, the 
day, now more than a year ago, when he had 
come to take Hilds to, the pienic, hia) heart 
thrilling with its new-born love. With what a 
smiling face she had come to greet him then ! 
Bat she would be frowning now, and, she wor|d 
have uo welcome eave angry words, ; 
thought. be stepped with the ane ofa eng 

t: as he ¢ upon ore 
started back, f bee ar eat Pyle with her ehild 
in her.arms. vie cape 

She sprung up with a blush ‘of ‘surprise at 
seeing him, and: would have ale him ati effusive 
ac et but it was part Son ih desired 
such a greeting, anc he not t 
had Gales” him ‘in ‘London, about 
address, 20 he bowed with cold arbrity, 
inquired for her mother, ft 

“I wish to ses’ her on & matter of: brutioess,” 
he said, which wasindeed a fact, 

Phyllis bit her lips with secret pique as “fhe 
showed bim into the airy eitting-room and went 
in search of her mother. 

Paul waited nervously, hoping every ndoment 
thatHilda would appear; but che did’ not) and 
be began to fear'the: ste was too ill to ere het 
room, 

Toen Mra. Stuart’ suddenly entered, Ueavtog 
curious Phyllis listening outside the door 

*'T hope you remember mo, Mrs, Stunt”: yn 
youvg man caid, with « smile, : 

“ Ob, pes; indeed ; perfectly well, Mr,’ Denver,” 
she returued, cordially. And indeed few women, 
young or old, , ever forgot handsome Paul Dénver 
when onc? seen, 

A few ‘cursory remarks, and he brevehed<tt 
into the story of the gold mine avd the mitsing 
partner which we have elready beard related fn | 
Mes, Penfolds story to her daughter Rose, Then 
he added: . 

“ We thought for. lopg while that the man’s 
name was Stoard, hence the vain earch of Fears ; 
but recent developments have proved that ft was 
Stuart, atd the mere suspicion cams to me to- 
day that it might have been your husband. Did 
you ever hear him speak of such a thihg 7” 

“Oh, yes, yes!” cried Mra, Stuart, becoming 
very much agitated, “I have heard ‘pit speak 
of owning part of ‘a worthless gold mine in 
Montana, He used to laugh about his foojie® 
investment out West.” 

"* Not so foolish as it seemed ; for if you. have 
your husband's déed to the mine, : you will,have 
no difficulty In establishing your o! ‘airs, and you 
and your daughter wi!! be very rich,” 

Phyllis listening outeide, with anury wonder, 
heard her mother exclaim ; 

‘* This Is, indeed, good news, ff it proves true. 
I will look at once among my husband's papers 
for the dead, if you will excuse mé, He had a 
box of manuscripts thet 1 have never yet ex- 
amined, thinking them of no value, 

Pani ‘emailed, and answered,— 

* “Bat among them you will very. likely find 
the paper that makes you tho owner of a fortune, 
But while you are searching, will you permit me 
to ree Misg Hilda?” 

“My daughter has gone ouh for a walk. I 
think she will be in soon,” sald Mrs. Stnart, open- 
iog the door from which the envesdropper had 
just retired. 

*Paul’s face brightened, and he extlafmed, 
eagerly, — 

“Tf you will tell me what direction she took, I 
would like to go and meet her-on her way.” 

Mrs, Stuart hesitated omorient, then an- 
swered,-— 

“ Her favourite heunt is beneath a.clump of 
willows by the brook-side, where she. often stops 
to rest when out for a stroll, .V ery likely you.wit! 
find her there.” ; : 

Paul waited for ro more, but selaiog > 
darted pyst Phy lis, who stood on they 
hurried down the road towsrd the * 


a 











dear spot where be had seen Hilda first, hcoiah 
eagerly to meet her there sgain. 

a had taken Bruce and gone for a long 
stroll, 

She had mever used her beloved bicylo since 
she had found oub that it waa the gift of Paul 
De oa 

aary with her walk, and sad at heart, she 
“ma herself down by the broak to rest. baneath 









her face in ils -pbi 

* Ab, Tie, ol fellow tale sigh, * are you . trent ape sealer 
so glad to have your mistress back again? Ab, [7 wamage bing. ergiby the brook, til! now 
how good ib is to. be at home again, with you to pay ‘answer my love, 


love mat” 
The great Newfoundland whined with delight 
and trigd-te kiss. the face of his. beautiiul youn 
mniatresh bub ehe.gently restrained him, : 
“ No} Mo, Brave 3 do not be zo bold, Lie si 
[am tired § IT want to rest.” 
Then: there: spas silence, the water rippling 
eoftir past, thie leaves whispering together gently 


overhead, 


{twas on Ideal gpot for lovers’ Yows, that green, {a 


s 


shady bank, and Paual Denver. thou, 
eyes at the lovely picture, 

His ebep: was echoless, but come: amt 
sclence asemed to inform Hilda of his 
She turned Ker goldey head on. its, 
snd looked at. the where he 
trembitog, afraid to speak, his eager hetrt shining, 
io bis dagaling dark eyes. 

She did-not startat first, for it seemed-to her 
she must bedreaming.. Sarely fy was not Paul}. 
—_ In the flesh, but a yision of her brain, 

he had dreamed of bim* so often there that 
nee mind bad conjurel up something unreal— 
unreal, but, oh, so wildly dear, ms cruelly 

lamente ad 

The blue eyes dilated and darkened, « swift 
flush dyed the pale cheek, the Hps began to 
tremble with emotion, as they met ‘hiy kiadling 

look of love, 

Ab that moment the dog's fine fnstinch in- 
formed him of au alien presence, and he shook 
- Hilda off} bounding, with a threatening® growl, 
toward Paul, who cried, cheerily;—— 

“ Dow, old fellow! “Don's you: kpow your 
frfenda't > Won't you speak to me, Hilda!’ 

" Why lave you come?” she anewered, wildly, 
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\CHAPTER XXXVIIL 


PavL imoyed nearer to the hieniye ig 
tating creature; aud answered, reckless! 


“ Wher I tell ‘you why I came, you iid want |: 


to'drive me away again 
She ha still “oe ‘boi with head erect and 
“graye lips, trying to look stern and 1 
as she exclaimed,— eee 


the shading willows, Her white hand svrayed in er - pee pome alee 
the black, shaggy coat of Bruce, and she burled t 


bso a6 he hae 
stole softly on the seene, and gazed with few, * HP 






him go for ever, 20 pase and een was her 
lingering sense of resentment. 

"Ab, Hilda, you are trembling, and not etrong 
enotigh jto stand! Will you sit dowa upon the 
bank again, and let us reason this out together #” 

‘How eoft and gentle voice was! He did 
nob Intend to be goaded into anger again ; and 
comehow Hilda obeyed him like a litrle child. 

facing her, and continued, —~ 
buck tom to a year ago, aid untangle 
has enared ue in its’ meshes, 


ral we ta 
ten, while 




















; rap "thall love you till 





Md you, and longed to 5 
try. Hence my 
bat--olght, for whet 


bo pa 2 8 I could haya killed you both in my 

jeat rage. But I only saf@.edme mocking 
words fo led "yomethink I did not care, and rode 
away, y.” 

He paused, but she could not speak for sheer 
surprise. It almost seemed as if a hand gripped 
her throat,-,so, tight. was: ite .bysterical con- 
striction. ‘ 

Paul sighed, and continued,— 

"TI did not think that what I sald to you was 
wroog under ‘the, sircumatancee, for, you ,were 
cruel to trifle withseJove.ag true oq mine y but 
ever since you Have scorned me, 9 though Lad 
been, in the wrong,) And.J) have, wondered 
always woudered at your blame,” 

He paused, for ehe had found her; yoles ‘nud 
opened her lips te ‘speak, , She. said, in a, hollow 
voices $ 

“Yon will nob. \wonde?.avy’ donger hex ou! 
know the truth,, aa.l. wish, I bad ee va is ‘4 
am, They. were cruel faleehoods oc geet 

yore sleeboods ele ss, eat 

ae co Yona as, wa aks Da bene that Inspired, Chem! 

ween ae end the villain 
wie tia ie "ecto tiles suit in, the 
very ing, actlet him drive: me 
| by threats.into @ loveless marriage, Gh, Paul 


“Tam glad you have come, for I ik et Paul, no wonder. fd have been eo cruel! . Fean’ 
auk you yn4 you have putsued me with your | forgive you now! © 
kiodness, and. ~naBderoverwhelmed..me with un-, |)" “Bild, my wronged. tens my troehearted’ 
~weloome betiéfite, Was it to crush me with self. | darling |” 
per because—because—” She faltered, and-|) He sprung.to her'side and. caught her to’ his’ 
her high courage deserted her, Tears sprang to Gheillieg with th & mad delirium of loves aa 
pet oh Fewitid los ua: | Bi hac dp be ja ' 
4 ore Ww to’ ‘her hand, to |» ‘ Wa on het white, 
‘tues Goren heart he nip, Naa pool 5 gown in rapeseed je f they took a0 
‘What's son te ‘there be ti all ‘Hilda ‘sobbing: for. joy dh Sher laeet? 
Pre ero: oe I thabt bote : was ae py e 
ed almays, and elec! Ss gous $1 € dee 9: Bucky a ‘tittle thing: had stood. between -t! 
a love merime: - ae ene i thle wretch yéac—-justthe cruel falsehoods 
She dashed away her tears tnon tlh ie {two bleck hearts, dnd her own bitter pride 
hand, and/tetreated a atep, ‘faltering resentment | But now it was all swépt hwlay 
doualyet ohare, o4 ey «| {othe warm beaut: eliotn, and nat rer ta 
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rf ‘over forgive 
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je, jofilleealeter’#) © sud AT 






Ebr wy. ‘ari 


dc witippedltal Quaid eee love- 





together there kai the) 
“that all I had heard miueb 


Ata feediprador hs hate, vinbly abdoad : 


dees oxtravagai.c 


o- —s - nn ee 
dream till the sun began to sink behind the 
hills ; then Hilda started. 

* Let us go and tell our joy to mamma,” 

Hand in hand they went along i in the twi- 
light, and Presently Pau! said : 

“ Hilda, darling, I have that tandem wheel 
atill stored ab the Depét. I never cared for it 
after that day. Will you ride with me fn the 
morning to see Bertha and Rose? We will give 
them a charming surprise.” 

* Yea, indeed, it will be a charming sarprise, 
for Bertha will -be wild with joy over our recon- 
ciliation,” assented Hilda, as che clung fondly to 
” atm, surprising Phyllis, who met them at the 

Cor. 


CHAPTER: XXXIX. 
Chasvine Hilda’s hand firmly, Paul drew her 


1} forward, and said : 


“Congratulate: ma, Mrs, Warner, Hilda has 
to marry me.” 
ayia aneered in reply : ( 
Sa.vou have forgiven him at last?” 
iatted when Hilda answered, spliritedly : 
gave found out thet there was nothing te 
Ro exeeps the readiness he showed in 
the cruel faleshoods you told him that 
we should have been reconciled long ago 
forthe ingenuity you afterward displayed 
sping. te asunder. 
She was almost frightened at the anger that 
{ ave trom Hilda's eyes, fot what if — ) wronged 
Srl should tpyrn her out-of-doors with her’ baby 
avenge for her evil deeds t 
She was Hot in the least repe otant, and she 
was eorry that Hilda.wae going to be happy at 
last ; but she did not dare betray her malice for 
fear of the convequences, The time had come 
at last for her ‘to eat bumble ple.” 

So she swallowed her rage, and said, eullenly : 

“ T gra sorry for the part I acted toward you, 
aud Tope you will both forgive me.’ 

"TJ shall nob try,” returned Paul, unflinchingly, 
io his indignation, and even gentle Hilda saw 
through her artifice, and auswered, coldly ; 

#'Paort think you are sorry; Phil, over any- 
thing wut beitig found cut. “Tt Will be hard fer 
me to forgive you, Witt T Whali slways alee care of 
you and yourohild, aad f'euppose thh te all you 
eare about.” 

(De Was “perfectly ifue; ue Riyhis wa! saved 
S each reply by her, mother coming” sib with 
yellow docu mentin her hand, éayfap, joyonely : 

“Sr have found the deed)‘ Denver” 

OES hat toes it all t tcoa't ‘extlaimed Hilda, 
|| it eerie, awd the anges Phyllivsncered : 

“#16 means that i ver fins found out you 
age Mie’ hélréas toa gold mino, 40 hetinadé up his 
mind to marry you,’ 

“Phe happ? lovers only laughed! at’ fier spleen, 
for her wings were clipped now, dod she could 
harm noone but bervelf dy her ‘venc gous raind. 

In ber ‘agerneeé ‘to share ‘the good fortune 
‘thal hed: cowie #6 tunéxpectedly’ ta hér motlier 
and sister, Phyllis concluded to change her 


















tactics, mud try what apodrentigood hature could 
do vod per ulb proved most aoe geable to all. 
ie 1 ty wv ahora 4 itu , for a3 Boon 


thatried and out oe the way I can 

Jaat ag-1 used to do, and I meen 

~~. h seate of my- “elip- father’ A money,” 
D0: } sh Boe “Ba de 

Bat dhe: ete dooried fo be mtitaken in her 

et fforing mother taok » 

at of ‘Phyllis’ Book wislle ahs had held the 

Wet aera aliliough nét of s sufi 

natute to mets out so cruel a 

re, agp ch her ‘authority with « 

wnder whielr “the vidlia diated in -fn- 


sete waneserorts 442 


She! bad wn’ allowadoe! ffom Hida for wereelf 
ahd child; wad Blirey, Stuart refused to eupplement 
it ‘with webilliog: 

AMKow have endugh, andl sa soe mae for 
my grandchild,"’ she} »plted lien oD 
M Bostden) 1 nedd age sum 
in othé? charlriaa, ‘ 


Lhe ites.< se dinithethaiass chris” i in 
that sip u Soma bitae) Pa, 





the discussion ALE had: wood? my a ae of 
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HILDA STOOD 


her early married days, when her mother and 
sister had been her scorned dependents, “We 
get back our mete as we measure.” 

In the days that followed the reconcillation of 
the lovers she had ample opportunity to exercise 
the bitter envy that had been her anvhappy 
birthright. 

It had been annonuced that Rose Denver waa 
to be married in December to a titled young 
Englishman, and every one who had the slightest 
right of dictetion fn Paul’s marriage insisted 
that the weddings should take place at the same 
time, so that the two couplee should “sail the 
seaa o'er” together. 

Hilda was prevailed on to consent, although 
her mother bewailed her youth. 

“ Not eighteen till January,” she said, 

“We will excuse her youth. The fault will 
mend with time,” the prospective husband 
answered, gaily 

So preparations for the trousseau went forward 
with speed, 

Three searastresses were engaged at Cloverdale, 
among them Miss Tucker, who had not found her 
old friends so prosperous that she could afford to 
lay aside her skilful needle, 

Bat when Hilda warmly offered her a home at 
Cloverside, she wae too independent to accept 
mere charity, She would “ Visit among her kin 
and friends, and always lend a hand with her 
busy needle as long as her old eyes held out,” 
she said. Any fate was better than to be torn 
away again from her dear old home, 

So she came to Cloverdale and set many dainty 
atitches in the beautiful ¢rousseau of the feir girl 
she admired so much, and even travelled up to 
London in December to the grand roarriage ; for 
Hilda had to go to London to be married, just to 
please sweet Rose, who wanted both to be brides 
at the same hour and side by aide, 

Paul's mother was probably reconciled to " that 
pretty little scribbler,” by the fach that she 
turned out to be the heiress who was going to 
wrest half his gold mine away, for she made much 





of bonny Hilda, even coming down to the detested . 


country te make a week’s visit and ge acquainted 
with Paul’s betrothed. Perhaps Hilda’s sweet- 
ness won her for its own sake then, for she was 
ever afterward celebrated for her devotion to her 
daughter-in-law. 

"So gifted and beautiful, you know, even if 
she had not inherited a shilling,” she had been 
heard to remark to appreciative friends, 

How glad Bertha was when she was taken into 
the secret of Hilda’s estrangement from Peul, 

“I believe I should have died of curiosity if I 
hadn’t found {t owt sooner or later,” she de- 
clared; then hagging Hilda with energy: 
“ Darling, I always said you were made for each 
other, and I am so glad you will be really my 
cousin now |” 

Every one else was so pleased and happy, fb 
was @ pity Phyllis slone should hug that spite 
and envy toher heart; but it only waxed greater 
with the waning days, and she declined to 
accompany her mother to the grand London 
wedding. 

“TI have had enough of the fuss already ;’I 
won’d follow it up,” she said, tartly, and 
breathed a sigh of bitter rellef when the house 
was clear of all but herself and the child and 
servant, “I hate them all but you, Eric. I 
hate their charity, I shall teach you to hate 
them too ff I can,” she cried, bitterly. 

Perhaps it was In punishment for her cruel 
threat that Heaven took away the child when he 
was in his fourth summer, before she had in- 
stilled in him her own unhappy vature. She 
waa indeed left alone, for she neither gave love to 
any other of her kindred nor invited it, With 
the flight of years she grew morose and un- 
sociable, until . Stuard pleaded successfully 
with Miss Tacker to come and be her com- 
— owning that Phil was all wrapped up in 

, and hated everything and everybody 
since precious little Exic died. 

“T'm lonely with Phil, but I can’t leave the 

or thing to mope alone while I go to visit 
Fila and her children,” she said, “As for 
marrying, I wish she wot.ld; but she says that 





remembered long even in t 
affairs ; bub the besd of it all 
love-matches, and brought purest happiness to 
both couples--Paul and Hilda in the man- 
sion in don, and Rose and her 
their fine Englizh estate. 

Hilda wrote but few novels after her 
She was too happy, she said to her publisher, who 
rather complained of her laziness. 

"No story is ogee save one that 
sorrows or tragedies mixed with its love, and 
can I write of anything ead when my life i 
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sunshine |” she said to her adoring husband, who 
answered with a kiss, 
[THE END.] 








Tux highest bridge of any kind in the world is 
said to be the Leo River Viaduct on the Ante- 
fagasta Railway '!n Bollvis, South America, 
From the surface of the stream to the level of the 
aie On en it mae d ay in 

the ler gt 8 apan F 
ser tos distance botwann tee chovenente be SA 

Tue Paria Exhibition of 1900 is still in search 
of a striking novelty. Some 250 echemer have 
been submitted, but not ons of them os 
any marked originality. Even the idea of . 
ing three new Eiffel Towers in to the 
old one, connecting their sum bya % 
and raising upon this a fifth struct ute 600 ft, high, 
impresses the mind with nothing but a weary 
sense of bulk. Another F aero to 
moor a real live whale inthe Seine. A third pro- 
ject is, at least, more capable of realication, It 
is proposed to make wax figures of all the mosb 
famous actresses and courtesans of ancient and 
modern times; and display them in appropriate 
costumes, 


“wen 


A 


will 





‘ 
/ 
y 
/ 











OET%, 


oer 


a — Fen ne a ae om 
— ee er ae i ee ES OLY ALS 


THE BROWN LADY. 
OHAPTER 1 


Cunistmas Evs, eight o'clock ab night, inky 
darkness outside, a heavy, sullen rain pouring 
down steadily. Inside, a cheerful family circle, 
relations and friends lately united, with inerry, 
happy faces, brilliant lights, blazing fire, a luzu- 
rious. room, and a well-spread board laden with 
Christmas dain ties. 

Nothing of whe kind presents iteelf in the 
seeue before us. A bare apartment, a dying 
fire, one tallow candle, the remains of a frugal 
meal, i¢, the bones of a herring, and an empty 
tea-cup ; and, seated on a low chair, cowering 
over the fender to catch the last gleams of 
warmth, very pretty girl--without a friend in 
the world, without any fortune, except her face, 
and - two shillings and fourpence in her old 


purse, 
She hae not a relation that she knows of ; she 
fs ignorant of any accomplishment that would 


help her to earn her bread, and at the 
present dismal moment, as site shivering over 
thealmost empty , she sees thehsg starvation 


within measurable distance; indeed, there is 
nothing now between them but a miserable 
bros Pn ng pence, 

And how came this girl to find herself in such 
desperate straits} To explain this I must relate 
her previous history in as few words as possible, 

As an Infant she was left in charge of an old 
lady, who lived in a remote villege In Cheshire ; 
who her parents were, why she lived with Miss 
Mee, she nBver learnt, She remembered no 
other home than Miss Mee'’s neat cottage. From 
infancy until she was nineteen she had lived as 
monotonous a life as a young cabbage. 

She had gone to the dame school in the 








"I SAY NO,” SAID THB GIRL, PLUCKING UP SPIRIT AND LOOKING AT MR, MBE WITH A GLANCE OF Passion, 


the choir on Sundays, but she could not play a 
note, draw a stroke, nor read a line of French, 

She had no lucrative accomplishments. More- 
over shé had no com 3; the achoolfellows 
were village girls, daughters of the butcher, 
baker, and blacksmith, and ‘‘ Aunt Jone”---as 
she called Miss Mee—sternly discouraged any 
intimacy. There were no walks, no tea-<drinkings 
and blackberry-pickings for Linda May. 

She stayed ab home, read the daily paper to 
her aunt, helped to water end weed the garden, 
or went messages to the village, to save the shoe 
leather of old Nancy, the factotum of Mona 
Cottage. 

“Aunt Jane” was prim, narrow-minded, and 
strict, and kept Linda in the order which was 
usual fifty years ago She must not lolior even 
lean back fn a chair , she must vot cross her feet 
or pub her elbows on the table ; she must not sek 
questions and give answers. She must be silent, 
obedient, industrious, and, in short, a model 
girl—and Linda was all this, having heen scru- 

ulously trained in the way she should go, from 
tat infancy upwards. 

As she grew on in her teens she outgrew the 
mild (1) rule of passive obedieace ; she began to 
be inquisitive. And on her fourteenth birthday 
she broke into open revolt, and in reply to ‘* Don’t 
ask | boldly said,—- 

*T must, and will know who I am—where I 
came from, Aunt Jane? It is cruel of you to 
keep me in ignorance—{t is time 1 knew !|”’ 

“Tgnorance is best in your case,” sald Aunt 
Jane, frowning over her spectacles, and laying 
down her knitting. 

Why?” she asked, brusquely. 

“ Ah } if I told you why you would know all,” 

“ And why may I not know ail?” 

“You may some day; you are too young 


D La 
“Nat least, are my father and mother alive ’”’ 
**No ; they are both dead years ago.” 
" And have I no relations ?”’ ~ 
** None that would care for you.” 
"Then you are nothing to me!” 
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* Nothing.” 

** And why do you give me a home ?” 

" Partly for charity, partly because I am fond 
of you, partly becauce I receive five-and-twenty 
pounds a-year for your board and lodging.” 

‘* And when I am grown up what is to become 
of me} Am I always to live here?” 

eg » 


“7 


Linda sighed wearily, and the old woman 


— 

" Why do you sigh? You have a very good 
home, you have not to earn your bread, you have 
plenty of wholesome {ood and warm clothes, you 
are educaied |” 

" Yee—educated, but I feel very ignorant, I 
am a common village girl ; I wear coarse dresses, 
and thick shoes, and aft next the blackemith’s 
daughter in class; bub you won’t sllow me to 
waik home with her, or take tea wiih her. Why 
is that? Am I—-am [--as Nancy once told me 
~-& lady 2” 

Dead silence for a moment, and then Miss Mee 
burst out passioustely,—— 

“Nancy is an old fool !”” 

‘*Then what am [?” persisted the girl. 

“A most unfortunate, friendiess creature, 
without kith or kin or fortune, that must keep 
herself very quiet, and just creep through the 
world without attracting anyono’s notice, There | 
now don’t ask me apy more questions til] you are 
twenty yeara.of age. It’s a nice thing to have a 
chit of fifteen to cross-question her betters |” 

Nancy, the old servant, was not so secretive, 
especially after ehe had beeu down to the village 
and brought up # bottle of gin under her apron, 

On some occasions--rare, we must admit— 
Linda had come into the kitchen and found 
Nancy rocking herself to-and-fro, and compiain- 
ing of “a weakness in her legs,” And certainly 
there was an fncoherency about her speech, and 
@ wildness in her eye, that innocent Linda attri. 
buted to keen physical pain, and was so kind and 
sympathetic that once or twice Nancy had 
snatched her to her bosom and uttered strange 
rambling sentences such as,— 
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“TI know ¢ than they think, close as ‘ome! 
are, My darling gicl, you. will have your righ 
yet. You're a real lady, all out, Sure Miss Mee 
was only ths ladies’ maid. I am mot saying 4 
werd sgainst her, and she is as fond of you | faced stranger. 
as if you were her own, though she is so— 

” 

7) — 

Here Nancy would let her head*fall suddenly 
forward, and drop off to sleep. with startling 
abruptness, f 


Is was only during these abtacks of iilness 
that she was eo communicative, At other times 
she withirew every atatement withonag' ry vehe- 

ences, and declared that Miss 
cdigaming. 

Ay years rolled by Linda became more ‘i 
dependent, and from beivg treated os adinfant 
took rather-@ileadiin the establiehment.w She 
acraped acquaintance with the Rectory ‘young 
indies through ‘the parish library and Sunday- 
school, 

The Mises Wilson were rather picased: to 
patronise the villwgs beanty-——for she waBon 
beauty—-and had. her up to tes at the Rectory, 
when tharevas no one at home bub themselves; 
ient her bookeand patterns of faney work, and 
retailed.to heratiazed and ager ears. taleavand 

anecdotes ef the great world-—a world of tennis 


parties, comiitng dimmers, ploul: ®; em childgen’s 


treais, 

Between themsadres they had « sea ‘wondanes 
about Miss Mee’s wiece. 

Mita Meethervelf vai prim, te detuble, >. 
tiri @perzon, whohad a neab cobtag a pretty 
garden, and a pew in church; eters, forall 
her primness and reserve, coukdemot eonctea! the 
fact that she was not a lady ise 

Bat her niece, Linda Mayy wae like an eagle 

1a crow’'s need, and looked, by hervouj. and cams 
riage, av if sho ha’ the blood of all ibe Howards 
in her veins, 

She was not Misa 
the same typs. 

She had perfectly classical features, a ekin Like 
alabaster, and beautiful bronze-brown hair, so 
utterly different from the or jinary village belle 
—all flaxeu locks, — milk and roses 

Then, in spite r plain education and ordi- 
pary peas bern es sho had oll the fidess of a 
lady, and was eve: more refined ‘and fastidious 
in somé respects than’ they were; and” her pisin, 
ill-made-diresg wo more disguised ‘the grace of ner 
fizure than her clumsy villege ‘shoes Gud gloves 
concealed the sma‘ineas of her feet and hands. 

Old Nancy, duriag one of her “attacks,” had 
dropped hints, thyt had ‘epread through the vil- 
jage, that Miss Linda May was a lady—a_ real 
lady—and ao ons in the place was fit to yipe her 
shoes ; but then, people knew old Nancy } weak 
ness, and didnot receive ail she sald aa gospel 
truth, 

Linda May was 


Mee's nlece—she was not of 


certainly & genteel-looking 
gitl, bub that was allyas far’ a looks went; and 
she had mot a bit of pride ab mt? her; said the 
neighbours, aud why should she? Ten te ‘one 
sha was a foundling off » door-step. 

One day In autumn, walking through 21 ‘field, 
when the corn atood breast high on eithér side 
of the barren pathway, Linda met the two Misses 
Wilsow walking single file; and bebind them 
a geutieman with o ewartby face, and- piercing 
black eyes, 

He stared at her in ®& matiner thet brought 
the blood to her face; and when'she had passed 
on she distinctiy heard him wsyin the thin 


autumn sir~every word wes audible, — 

* What a lovely fac#! ‘Who fe ste?” 

“Oh! Only @ girl Ip thevillage.” Old Mise 
Mee’s nisce!” returned Miss Séliua, “in an off: 
hand way. 

*' A lovely face!” 

Had she a lovely face? The idea ‘was so new 


to her that she was oblfrad to eit down on the 


next stile, aud think it overs anit then; directly | hearted ‘neighbour undertook’ to’ see, 


abe reached home, she ascended tober own little | 
whitewashed chamber under the eaves; and 
stared hard at the reflection inthe glass. ' 

What did she see? Brown eyes, soft as y 
rippling, reddish brown hafr, end: a clear cut ~ 
almost statuesque, eet of features, and to this 
was beauty! 

Ii she had beauty, why should she keep se 


Linda er 








JE how Linds has been left. 
| was unexpectedly, taken out of bis bande 


quiet, and creep through the world as Aunt Jane 
had declared to be her duty? 

The frat seeds of vanity were sown, and’ 4 
apace—sown by the casual remark of the. 


Linda saw his eyes fixed on her a8 the s ela 


the cholr on Sunday, and felt:a glow, = he 
guilty exultation. Hs 

At eighteen Linda May was an unsophist 
sicople-minded country girl; at eighteen Lin 
May was lovely, and very much amazed tog 
the fact—the unexpected news—from, the i x 
a passing stranger. “a 

After a heretofore uneventful life events mows 
were crammed into a yery short space io ber 
existence. 

Old Nannie fell downstairs duriag one of her 
attacks, and was picked up stone’ dead, having 
broken her neck, 

The shock told upon old Miss Mee, and a series 
of colds weakened her hold upon ; end, 
finally, a specially severe winter | on her 
death-bed. 

A young girl had replaced Nancy: in the 
kitchen, but Linda never suffered her to enter 
the sick-room, and took allthe nursing upon 
herself, and attended the siwking patient with 
all the skill of a sick nurse, andthe affection o! a 
daughter, 


One nigh", 96. che stood beside the: 
fying Fon gh eqher own ! Roser] soup oak 


said, in a fesble vioca,— 


knew, If 1. don’t et, over 

what's to be dowe with you!» I’ve left you my 
bic of monsy—the twenty-five pounds stopped 
tyro years ago, My will is wrote out by miyeelf, 
and sigved by Nancy and Tom the milkman, and 
you'll find it in the secretary downsteics with ail 
my papers; and there’s some lettera concerns 
you, tled with a piece of yellow silk cord. How- 
ever, I feel more lively-like to-night. Where's 
Billy, the cat? Put him up on the bed to keep 
my feeb warm. You'll be good to: him, Linda, 
and yon’ll atop on here; but I’m talking non- 
sense, Till live many a year yot. Why, I'm 
only sixty-four, and my mother lived to a "hun- 
dred. put the cat in bis ‘own place, and 
to-morrow morning I'll tell you what's been ‘long 
boiling overin my mind, i’! tell you your own 
story, NO miabter what comes of Ib.’ 

a Ob, will you, Aunt Jane? Will. you, really?” 
éaid the girl, eagerly, “*' Could you not tell me 
some now ? 

“No; not oy to-morrow,” shaking her cap 
frills as she's ““ Bat you need not lock too 
joyful, dear, for tts & bitter black’ tale you have 
to hear, ‘There give. me my draught, and tet 
me go to sleep. ‘You'shall have fb all to-morrow 
morning.” 

All through the night. Linda tossed and’ turned 
on her narrow couch.” She was so” restlesd and 
excited than ste could fot’ slsep. “Zt was well to 
be Aunt Jane, who never stirred and slept: like 3 
rock, bat then Aunt Jane had not such an’ event 
before her as she had on ‘the morrow.” On 
the morrow all -the mystery of ‘her life would 
come to“ az end, ‘and ‘towards ‘morning she fell 
into.a doza, with: this thought uppermost in her 
mind, 

Then daylight came, and she rose and went to 
the bedside of her patient, ‘The mystery of Tife 
wat at an end for Jane Mee: No wonder she 
had lain “so ‘still, when’ shis slept the “al 
that’ knows 2 waking. | ‘Phere: ‘she Iay--co 
tif, and dead—with her favourite dat curled up 
beside her, : 1 


CHAPTER IL. . 

Tuk news of Miss Mee’s death serene 4 xr 
wide over, the village of Manister, . cf : 
ter os 


‘aat rites, and tododk into Mise Mec’s ufiiey and 
But this office 







clean-shaven, elderly man) with ‘thin lips and a 











“ ‘Linda, vou are near ninedieeti vita Haesmay 
1 doa's know 


at night, but before he retired he eut down the 
persl oe and ate an extraordinary large 
} treated Linda as if she werp @ eer- 
servant as if she was & worm. 

after. the funeral he asked for 
ikey#,and lockicg himself in the 
te ransack the secretary, 


hair wash, and the cure 
bills, a packet of letters 
‘that was in some foreign 





ay % 

‘somfon of my 
on to leave all her aavings ‘her —— 
furniture; and clothes to her. dear peed 
niece Linda May, to be hel@ ia trust for her 
uatil she was ag syears of age by bec dear: 
brother, Thomas of the “Corkscrew and 
Fiddle,” Everton, ” 1, and 

would accept the aun m of ve-and-twenty po 
for his trouble,” «* 






ro accept a good desl Biore; of that may 
take your davie, Jane,” he muttered ort came 
to the end of the Tes the will of 
old man woman, orth the {t's 
written on, Nide buwds @e and the lease 
and furniture is no en d may come fn 


b 


haod to j 
Tha girl at Ries ree wee anda Arm ond 


te have aay mysterious 

ra a fe btn Jane was a fool to 
take her, and I always expected she'd do ethis, 
However, I came prompty and there's no harm 
done, What the mind don’t know, Miss Liuda 
May, the heart won’t grieve for 

And he rose and poked the fire’ briskly, made a 
a large cavity among the coals, and then dropped 
in the will, which blazed very nicely. 

Casting his eyes about they fell upon the 
packot of letters, and he seized them, saying,— 

*Oan’t make out the lingo.” But then, he 
knowing what tales they might tell, -“ best be on 
the eafe side,” so he poked them down on Da 
top of ‘thé will, aif was sane leaps 
they were such a loug time in 

After this performance he opened the door and 
called loudly for lynch-—"* bread and cheese, and 

beer,” 

Lo was jbrouar | in io 


6 
mot pie 
** Where's the wees rg . 


surly air, and 
“ Miss May:ig upstairs,” 
“ Miss | she’s no more 
her I want bie and loo 
Presently Li os oe at 
room timidly. 
i fone welch ue 
“ ve ha a turn ont 
wid, speaking with pee 


age will? she sit shad, 
must bed, She said it 
. + Ob! she. saidcthat,: one, 
she told you,whatuwas.in itt be, 
castically. 





el 
UwoR 
rela ha 


be es 2S takes, 






bing ve 
"Bho dias? jas 0stwiuk Biiwa ead eb 
6 Well 8? cu to: dus hal 
-M She lett. the cabins and, some ned 


vile d 


me.” 

"The deuce she. dat: Be 8 ws sonog— 
she could not mea 
the heir-at-laws . See 08 | s = al 


psp every shilling 
ou i. — her 
: s.Nxe, ntbon, 2 


CDhere ‘wes ies nh wor So oe, 
i Tettern or “aunlege of ere 

them devon pa es ol 
wd oilman Raptenetst see them) my gdod 
+ | Oe he et wile eens mgt w on ih yoredas 
; MQ dike? i209: har edG . 










are ‘uel grey eye, and a disagreeable manner, - who 


abe; was a publfcan from Eiverpool, 
| Mee’s brother and heir-at-law, “He ‘nivel late. 


arrived on the second day, Bnd anfounce 
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When she dsisted the girl suddenly pleced 
her hands before her face and buret into tears. 

' Well, well, what's up now }" he asked, fret- 
fully. © “ What on earth ts the matter with 
you, eh?” 

“Oh, Mr, Mees are you sure that you did 
not see her letters?” she said, taking her hands 
frora her face and looking at him pliteously, 

‘Sure and certain,” 

"Then they are lost, and I shall never know 
who lam!” 

“What trash and nonsense!" be exclaimed, 
© Why, 1 can tell you who you are, slap off.” ~ 

“Oh! can you?’ she ejaculated, 

“Yea, you're an uncommonly smard, up: | 
standing girl, with a neat figure-head, and I 
could get you a place as barmaid to-morrow.” 

“ Barmaid {” she.echoed, 

“ Well; you must earn the bread to put iu your 
pretty little’ mouth,” he said, with a coarse 
laugh; “aud you won't earn it pleasanter,” 

“T’d rather pick rags!” 

“Oh, you’ need nob come to that; you are 
sure, with your ways and aira to get some nice 
berth In some family. T’ll give you Jane's old 
clothes and Ave pounds to start you, and you 
can't say I did’ nob come down handsome, cori- 
sidering you are a stranger, eh? Yes, and 1'l 
throw your ticket to London, into the bargain! 
What do you say t” ; 

“Tsay no,” said the gir), plucking up. spirtt 
and locking at him with a glance of passiou in 
her dark eyes. * ““T shall atay ere ; I shall’ find 
employment here, I have friends in Manister.” 

“ There is no opening in this bit of a place for 
a girl like you, . When J talked of a barmaid’s 
place I was ouly joking ; we shall get you a com- 
fortable home in some grend family aa com- 
panion toalaiy, How would you like tha) ?” 

“‘T cannot fell; I know so little; I am not ex- 
perienced or educated,” 

“ Fiddlesticks !” he interrupted ; “you car 
read sloud; you write a» first-class hand. I 
suppose you cad ssw, eh?” , 

"Yes, Lama good needlewoman.” 

‘Well, then, there you ‘are. You, have only 
to be pleasaut, and flattering, and run messages, 
and look pretty, and you'll find a home with 
some nice tld lady, and maybe she'll leave you 4 
fortune |’? 

Lidda was nob mercenary, and knew very 
little of the value of money, and she did not be- 





Jeve in being left fortunes after her recent ex- 
perieace, Nor was she tempted by Mr, Mee's 
alluriug picture of an easy, lazy ilfe, 

Uctil ao%-itchad never orcuvred to her that 
she would have to work for her bread and trnet 
entirely, te her own. resources, and she, felt both 
helpless and. bewildered, 

Visions of existence in Mons Cottage, with the 
cats and Sara for company, teas at the Rectory, 
liberty to.go and. core and spenk to whom she 
pleased ; finally, comfortable old maidism, and a 
repetition of Aunt, Jane’s respectable existence 
bad been thy programme tha? had flashed across 
her mind, But now this strange {mperious, 
loud-tongued man had come to cast her from the 
neat and bid her try her own wings and fly. ayay | 
lato the wall, No, notj into the world, she 
would satay at Manister, 

“Tesball remain here where Ihave friends,” 
she stated, with decision, ; 

“And live on them! ‘Wait till you see how 
loty that will last," he retarned, wih a scolting 
Jaugh, * You don’t know the world, my dear. | 
Oace your firlends iad you hayen’t a penny. 
they won’: be rubning after you and offering you 
S home; and Iatust wut np this place and put 
itin the merxet Rs sven as we have had the 
auction,” } ; 

“And what) is to become ‘of the cats #” she 
asked, 


oerr : 4 ” 


The oat; } - Tieden thea 
“Os, adil 7) wil eet thea homes, af any vate, 
Mra Date. 24) that cy Pasay wall tad one,” 
“Kod iow “i eligt take’ vou “too, eh?” Avy- 
how, yow ugha ws oot this afterpoon aod’ look 
WAL FP Bw Tas etal phbole adyhe.” Youem. tei 


‘em thats Wty Me ling 10 fake how awar and start 
you in Lomiou tap comforteblapizes, where you 
will he trentet ay @ lady, and that Pir-tig yon. 





Out and give sou moueyz’in your pocket az well,’” 


That same afternoon Linda May put on her 
hat and walked over to the High Farm, * She 
had not a doubt in her mind as to what Mrs, 
Hughes would say,: She was always against 
gadding, bad never been out of Manister in her 
life, She would say, “ Stay, and we will find you 
something to do,”. But tc Linda’s amse-ment 
Mrs. Hughea’s face became very long as she re- 
lated her story, 

“No will, you say, and never left. you.a brass 
foceing | Well, wel), well! I could not have 
believed it of Jané Mes; but the brother seems 
foclined to. do the thing handsomely, and..pro- 
vide for you in a way--—” , red 

* Yes, but I.don’t like him, Mrs, Hughes, I 
don’t like his rough manner, nor his eyes and 
yoite.” 

“You can’t think of them things when‘you 
got-your bread to eatn. Take my, advice and 
take bis offer.” . % 

* Take it ¢” 

.. "Yea, Bob and I yould be glad to, have you 
here for a spell—eay.e month—bub youknow we 
have our own to look after, and at the end of the 
month you would, be no forwarder, and there's 
nothing for you to do, You would not care 
about dressmaking, and, fadeed, you louk above 
it, for I dons know, who you are or whab you 
have come from, but you haye none of Jane 
Mee’s blood in your veins, You're a born lady, 
and best take a good chance, and maybe get back 
amovg your own sort,” 

Mr, Hughes, however, would give the cab.a 
good home. He was a famous mouser, and could 
earn his living. 

Mra, Hugtes’s verdict was echoed with paria- 
tions . by. all the community exceph the Misses 
Wilson, who happened to be away. 

it was unanimously Cecided that Linda May 
wes to go and make a etart for heraelf {in London. 
What in the world would keep her at Manister } 

And Mr. Mee, who had been making acquaint- 
ances at the p2blic-house, the “ Rose.and Crown,” 
bed spoken in 9 very handsome and sensibie way. 
Linda May was always ehy and too much kept 
under ; she didnot know what wae good for her. 

The upshot of all this that two days 
after her conversation with Mir. Mse Linda found 
herself at the railway station en rovtfe vo London, 
Her two boxes were crammed with Aunt Jaue’s 
wardrobe 

She had a huge bunch of wild flowers in her 


| hand—ag parting gift from Kosie, the. black- 


smith’s daughter—and varioua pincushiops and 
needle-booke and. markers were packed away, 
offerings from her schoolfellows. 

Also a handsome prayer-book,. the gift of the 
Misses Wilson ; and with, thie equipmeni, and 
with many fears and parting kisses, Linda.May’s 
little barque was pushed ont of harbour (o take its 
chance upon the great ocean of life, 


ae 


CHAPTER It, 

Lixpa’s “guardian,” ac he dubbed. himsalf, 
took -her toa dingy lodging over.a china shop 
near the Edgware road, end -then, set reso- 
lutely to. work to find her something to do 

So active was he that at the eud of three days 
he procured her the sftuation of governess in the 
family of a.man in his own line of business, who 
hada “country place,” as he-was pleased to call 
it, out beyond Battersea-park. 

To this country place Linda was Introduced, by 
her guardian, and duly deposited In the hall, with 
her two boxes. F 

She found {& a emall, pretentious villa, ali 
gables and corners, and with but little room. 

The mistress wae as pretentious ss the house 
—hut she was by no means small, beirg on an 
unusually large acale, 

Her. compsoy voice. was.an affected drawl, 
but her everyday manner was; a bullying, sharp 
air, acquired among barmen and backward clienta, 
at the “Blue Cow,” in “the businces io. the 
sity,” a3 she now mendacioualy called it. 

soz. Hoge bad been. a handsome barmaid. in 
her day, and still considered that.day at its 
yenith, Ske had ruddy cheeks, conl-black hair, 


worn Injen epormue fringe; sharp, con!- black 
eyes, witha mack of fire in them 





She was very fab, and was dressed in what 
she was pleated to term a tea-gown of salmon 
ecloured cashmere, aud her podgy fingers were 
covered with Imitation diamond rings. 

“So this fs the young pereon?” she said, 
7 i “Sit down—pray—Mise—ah—Mias 

ee. 


“ May,” corrected Linda’: companion. 
“*Oh—May, How old are you!” 

“ Nearly nineteen.” 

" Any experience ?” 

“No,” replied Mr. Mee, “She's not been 
brought up to earn her own living, and she fa too 


modest to speak up for herself. She is a aplendid 
ae and can write and cipher like apy 
cler ad 

** And music }" 

“No music, except singing. Instruments! 


music is going out of fashion among the upper 
classes, a8 you may know, Mrs, Hogg!” 

“That's true,” she replied, nodding her head, 
“And references,.Mt, Mee?” 

“T am’ her reference,” he answered, with 
dignity. “Your husband won't ask more than 
that, and if every young Wotan had as good a 
one she might be proud,” 

“Ah! Well, and terms} 1 can’t say more 
than fifteen pounds a-year to begin with; the 
children are. emall, and only three of them ; 
and Mise May. will have a, luxurious home,” 
looking round the apartment with much com- 
placency. 

“ Fifteen pounds for the first year and. wach- 
Ing,” seid Mr, Mee, ‘ {And let me tell you, Mrs. 
Hogg, that you are getting a-dead bargain,” and 
soshe was. “I am off to-night for Liverpool, 
#0 Miss May will, a8 atranged, come at once.” 

After a little couvertation, Mr. Mee took leas, 
and beckoning to his prof’yde to accompany him 
into the hall, said,-- 

“Now you've got 9 first-class stars. Here is 
five pounds for you; save it up, and when you 
are rich and prosperous, don't forget thad ih was 
Thomas Mee gave you your first lift, Good- 
byel” and wringing her band he seized his 
umbrella and was out of the hall before she 
could frame any reply. 

“Chandos House,” deepite Its high.sounding 
name, wae a thin-walled, cheap little villa—ana 
everything withia ic was ona thin, cheap scale, 
except its mistress. She lounged in a tea-gown, 
with her fringe im curl papers in what she called 
her boudoir ; whilst Ligda fouad that she }.ad not 
only to teach there dall, unruly imps to read and 
write, but also bad to wash, dress, aud take 
them out for a walk and keep them in charge all 
day ‘Jong,. unless Mrs. Hogg watited her hai 
" done,” a dreas altered, or a letter written, 

At first Mrs, Hoge was charmed with her 
prize; she was go quict, eo industrious, so nee- 
ful, and looked so genteel walking out with her 
children—and it. was such a grand thing.to crow 
over Mrs. Smith, and talk of her ‘' governess.” 
In these days she took Linda into her confidence, 
and told her of all her conquests before she met 
Mr. Hogg, of the presents she bad refused and 
the lords who had been at her feet ! 

Bat afier two months ef hard work—for her 
Ceily tasks seemed uniimited—from tesching to 
cooking, from cooking to hair-dressing, aud letter- 
writing. She never had a second she could call 
her own, but all this was bearable whilat Mre. 
Hogg was pleasant; bub when she beeame sharp, 
overbearing and extting in her remark*,, the 
position. was by no. means agreeable, 

Linda was at 4 loss to guess why she was 
treated In‘thfs way. The truth was that Mr, 
Hogg and a.friénd of his, s red-faced comnatreial 
traveller, had spoken of Mies May the governess 
before Mra. Hogg in terms of the warmest 
evlogium. ‘‘What» figure !, What eyes! What 
hale!” Mr, Mogg and his friend had never seen 
anything like {t ! 

Vatnly Mrs, Hogg eniffed aud fumed, and said 
Miss May was a pastysfaced aifp of a girl, with no 
more style than a ‘amp-post, 

The two mev, who had had a good deal of 
whiskey and water, were boisterously unanimous, 
“ Miss May was a beauty ! a clipper |” 

Poor Miss May upstairs little knew what 
Gaya of mieery thie verdict cost her, Some- 
how or other ebe never did anythiag right after- 
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wards, never could please; she was worked like | ing over Miss Mee’s effects for the twentieth | suppose I'd try avy larks on with ber? She is 
a galley clave and loaded otth aban. time, to see what she could pawn nex', she came like one of the tip-top carriage folk that come 
At last the worm turned. ‘‘ Why,” she asked | upon an old workbox, in bottom of which | after our best double rep notepaper. 
herself, ‘‘slould she remain here any longer! | was an ancient needle-book, In spite of a new and bonnet, @ neat 
was woree than being in prison, and her life fur cxpe, and a pair of 


miserable. She had five pounds in her 
pocket—Mrs. Hogg owed her three—she would 
return to her lodgings over the china shop, 
advertise, and try her luck once more. She was 
qualified as a nursery governess, ladies’ maid, 
and cook,” 

So the next time Mrs. Hogg was exceptionally 

ing, and celled her unhappy dependent 
‘fan ugly, red- headed, fool—not worth her salt!” 
the ugly, red-headed fool plucked up sufficient 
epirit to answer her, and say,— 

“In that case, Mrs, Hogg, you will be glad to 
get someone who is worth their salt, and I'll go, 
if you please, this day month |” 

But long before that she was gone. Mrs, 
Hogg was a woman of ungovernable temper. 
She was determined to make it “ hot” for Miss 
May as long as she stayed. Miss May once cis- 
covered that she, boo, had a temper, and a fiery 
one when upset. She told Mra. Hogg one ot 
two very plain truths, had her ears boxed, and 
found herself and her trunks turned out of the 
houee fn half-an-hour’s time—no character, 10 


wages | 

By the advice of her landlady, Linda applied 
for her money to Mr, Hogg, at his place of busi- 
ness, and got it; but a character was beyond 
hope. Her very name had the effect of sending 
Mra. Hogg Into a furious passion, aud beyond 
giving her his one, Mr. Hogg could do nothing 
whatever, 

For s few weeks Linda lived very carefully on 
her capital, trying advertisement after adveriise- 
ment in vain, ‘' Where had she been last? 
‘What were her accomplishments} Who could 
recommend her }” 

She wrote an appeal to Mr. Mee—who had 
just sold Mona Cottage for a round sum—but he 
said to himself, ‘If I eucourage this girl she will 
be a millstone round my neck all my life,” and, 
accordingly, he wrote back a short note, saying 
that he had placed her in # very comfortable 
home, and done all he could for her, and washed 
his haude of her for the future. 

She then stooped her pride to write to Mra. 
Hugher, and Mrs, Hughes sent her a post-office 
order for five ehillings, and advised her to take in 
plain work. Next she tried the Miss Wilsons—her 
letter was returned, ‘They were abroad, and the 
Rectory was in their hands, 

Wherever she looked the door seemed shut in 
her face. She became poorer and poorer; she 
gradually pawaed the most of Mies Mee’s ward- 
robe. She now owed two weeks’ rent, and five 
shillings to the groorz’s at the corner, 

“What was to become of her!” she asked 
herself, as she cowered over the fire that melan- 
choly Christmas-eve. She must either die of 
starvation or go into the workhouse! Of course 
it would be the workhouse, 

As she eat thinking over the fire and wishing 
that she had never been born, she fell asleep and 
dreamed a dream. She seemed to see a fair face 
looking at her tenderly, and to her a soft voice 
sang, "Good days are coming soon,” The re- 
mainder of her dream was very confused, and 
the only thing that dwelt upon her mind when 
she awoke was the remembrance of a beautiful 
face and the words, “Good days are coming 
soon.” 

The clock struck three on Christmas morning 
when she awoke in the dark—cold, stiff, and 
terribly cramped ; and striking a caatch she lit 
her very last candle, undressed, and crept into 
bed. 


Before she was up there was a knock at her 
door, and her landiady—a sharp, but by no 
means bad. hearted, little woman—entered, 

“It's near nine o'clock,” she said, “and I did 
nob hear you stirring. I just came up with a 
nice cup of hot coffee, and to wish you a merry 
Christmas.” 

Merry Christmas, Indeed! What a hollow 
mockery! However, Linda thankfully accepted 
the steaming coffee. 

Perhaps this was an earnest of better times. 
And it really proved to be the case ; for in turn- 





needle or two, and out fell a 
folded ‘ 

She took it and spread it out before her 
with trembling fingers, 

She could hardly believe her senses, It wasa 
Bank of England note for ten pounds, and in a 
pocket of delightfal needle-book were three 
sovereigns and half-a-crown i 

What a change in her prospects that shabby 
little needle-book had effected! Linda rushed 
downstairs, and, with hysterical joy, told her 
atory to Mrs. Todd—her eatlety— tel insisted 
on paying her rent then and there, and giving an 
order for some dinner on the spot, 

“T'll tell you what it Is, my dear,” said Mrs, 
Todd, infected by Christmas jollity, the sovereign 
in her palm, and the girl’s eager, worn, excited 
face, ‘‘ I'll order no dianer for you at all—you 
shall dine with us, We have a goose, a 
plaum-pudding, and port and sherry wine, and 
oranges, and my cousin from the Edgware-road 
is coming, He is assistant in a fancy goods shop, 
and they keep a registry. I'll introduce you, 
and tell him to book you for something good, 
and you pay your fee of half-a-crown.” 

“ Tt’s nob much good, thank you, Mrs, Todd, 
I have no reference,” 

‘Well, if I were you I'd have the law of that 
Mr. Hogg. However, I'll speak up for you if 
needed ; and I'll tell you what, there’s nothing 
speaks so striking for a person as their own 
ap you believe me! If you look shabby 
you'll be treated shabby. Lay out some of your 
money in a new bonned, a pair of gloves, ard a 
fur cape and boots. We will sponge up your best 
black dress, and you'll see you will be in a really 
grand place before you know where you are !” 

“Tam aure I hope so, Mra, Todd; but not as 
& governess this time,’’ 

** No, a lady’s companion. And I'll tell James 
to cub some old party as keeps a good cook 
and a nice carriage |” 

‘*A good cook and a nice carriage!" Linda 
echoed to herself, as she toiled upstairs. 
Hitherto Mrs. Todd had taken no interest fn her 
weary eearches for a piace, and now ehe had 
asked her to dinner, and given her advice, and 
promised her assistance. Why! Was 'u becavse 
she had paid her rent, and because she owned 
what seemed to her quite a little fortune— 
twelve pounds and sixpence 4 

Linda had not much time to speculate, for the 
bells were ringing merry peals, summoning people 
to church, and she put on her shabby bonnet and 
set off, 

Her dream of last night seemed to be coming 
true ; good times were dawaing, and in the ful- 
ness of her heart and her thankfulness the 
shabby girl, with threadbare jacket and much- 
mended gloves, placed half-a-crown in the plate, 
to the intense amazement of the churchwarden 
who held it. 

With Mre, Todd’s advice before her mind's eye 
she brushed up her best gown, sewed lace rufiles 
into the neck and sleeves, dressed her hair very 
carefully, and descended to the dinner-table with 
some trepidation. 

Cousin James was a loud young man, with a 
the reputa- 


Linda opened this half in gon ye finding a 
of carefully 


shiny face, a frantic check suit, o 
tion of a wit. 

He was greatly impressed by this tall, rather 
silent, and uncommonly pretty girl, 

She was not the least like any young woman he 
had ever met, and did not understand chaff and 
compliments. 

She was fresh--a complete novelty—and she 
won his respectful admiration before he had 
spend half-an-hour in her company, and he vowed 
to his cousin, Mrs. Todd, that she should have the 
very pick of the basket, in the shape of any- 
thing on his books, and she must be sure and 
look in on him every day, This, he added, with 
a wink at his cousin, 

“None of your nonsense, Jim—you wicked 
lady kiMler,” sald his relative artfully, “She is 
a friend of mine.” : 

“ And Iam honoured to know her. You don’t 





The rock that in wrecked her 2) Seip 
se eisniia toot tie os ea din iet was 
hope! eaving t one 
atoub, agitated, and voces ee hurried 
long, and nearly fell over ber. in 

“Get me a chair, and water, and fan,” she 
sald, seizing on Linda, ‘I’m going off—tt’s a 
loose cow |!’ 

As Linda carefully untied her bonnet s 
and picked up her muff, purse, and um 
and then fanned her, she explained, in short 
gasps, that she bad left her carriage ab - 
corner, as she wanted to look in at the 
windows, and that an awful cow or ballock 
come fiying along the street, and frightened every 
one most terribly, and she had been obliged to 
run for her life. 43 

My dear,” she said to Linda, “I'm obliged 
to you. Just tie my bonnet and settle my fringe 
a bit, and make me look decent, I wish I 
some one aboutme with as neat fingers as you 
have ” 


“I wish I was about you,” said Linda; “ that 
is, if you want any one like me, I am looking 
for a situation.” 

“ As what!” glancing at her sharply over her 
glasses, 

* Reader, and ladies’ useful companion.” 

* And have you good references, my dear ?”’ 

“No, none!” colguring. “I have only been 
in one place, and I was senb away, or rather I 
gave warning, aud was sent away.” 

“That does not sound promising, does it! But 
truth is best, and I jike your face.” 

“I wish you would try me, if only for a 
week |” Linda, amazed at her own hardi- 
hood ; buf it was the boldness of 
and her boldness carried the day. 

“Come home with me now,” said the im- 
puleive old matron, ‘ Come back in my carriage, 
and tell me all about yourself, and we will see 
what Sir Thomas eays to you,” and before Linda 
could realise her position she was away 
her patroness, hurried into a appoin 
roomy brougham, and being dgiven pec Bi be 
inspected by Sir Thomas, whoever he might be ! 


(To be continued.) 
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Iv is well-known that the growing of oranges iz 
ohe of the most successful industries es' 
on the Mediterranean border of Palestine. This 
fruit, known on the market as Jaffa 
of a slightly different shape from the 
orange, and is highly prized for its size and ex- 
cellence, We believe that the “ Prince” line of 
steamers is carrying all the Jaffa oranges to 
Liverpool this seascn. 

Aripian horses manifest remarkable courage 
in battle. Ib is ssid that when a horse of this 
breed finds himself wounded, and perceives 
he will not be able to bear his rider much 
he quickly retires from the conflict, beari 
master to a place of safety while he 
sufficient strength. But if, on the oth 
the rider is wounded, and falls to the A 
the faithful aniroal remains Pong ng aes 
of danger, neighing until assistance is ght. 

Tas public can now see in his spec- 
tacles what te on his audience—at least, 
an invention to accomplish this hag been made, 
It consists of a double pair of spectacles, Be- 
tween the two sets is a pair of tiny rollers, upon 
which winds a scroll of paper, containing, in 
minute manuscript form, the ® notes on 
the subject which he is to discuss, -The firat 
of glasses sufficiently magnifies the handwri 
to make it distinct to the speaker's eyes, 


THE 





CHRONIC by ar ges and its attendant ne 
and Buff Cured wit Se i ot bee 
Dr. pe " Glendower,” Bournemouth, bottle 





RISRERSE S&F SF Bs SS B 


"3 
e 


2 0 Cc SRR TSSS 8ST 








Sept. M1, 1897 


THE LONDON READER. 


§21 








THE SECRET OF THE MINE. 


-—0— 
CHAPTER V. 


Drews Connor awoke to find himeelf quite a 
hero in the mining village the next morning ; but 
the private secretary cared for no praises save 
those of Pauline Stanford, One word from her, 
or one glance from those starry eyes, went further 
than all the volumes of praise other people could 
atter, 

There was one person at) Castle Royal who 
heard the story of Connor’s bravery with dark- 
ening brows—and that was Maarice Fatrfax, who 
had come to the village a few weeks before armed 
with any amount of credentials as a passport to 
the favour of Wilfrid Stenford, from personal 
friends, 

Although Mr. Stanford was none too favour- 
ably impressed with the dashing style of the 
young man, being an old friend of the family he 
could not well help offering young Fairfax the 
hospitality of his home during the few weeks be 
intended to remain at the vill offer Mer. 
Fairfax hastened to accept, concealing with diffi- 
culty the triumphant smile that played about his 
lips for an instant, 

Mr. Stanford did not spend much of his time 
at home, or he would have noticed the marked 
attention the handsome stranger paid to Pauline 
from the very first- moment of their introduction. 

There was one who noticed ft, in great alarm, 
however, and that was the young private 


secre . 

At the first glance, these two men who were to 
be such deadly foes, disliked each other most 
cordially. 

Fairfax saw that the handsome young secretary 
would have been ® most dangerous rival had he 
been a guest of Pauline’s father, Instead of « 


dependent. 
as for Denis Connor, the first thought that 
flashed through his mind was,— 

“This man ia a profligate and a villain! He 
is dead to honour |" 

And his cheeks flushed with at the 


thought of beautiful Pauline being brought in 
contact with such a person. He wondered why 
Mr. Stanford, who himself upon 

auch an excellent of human nature, cou! 
not see by ony ible sign stamped on bis 
face just what he was His only hope was that 
Fairfax might become fascinated with either one 
of the two pretty young girls who were visiting 
Pauline for a fortnight. 

Jessie Bell was a most bewitchingly pretty 
brunette, quite as fascinating to most men with 
her loveliness of etyle as Pauline was with hers, 
And Ethel Hope, with her piquant face full of 
lights, aud sparkles, and yom es, her turquoise 
sea-blue eyes and burnished red-gold curls, many 
declared to be the prettiest of the three girls, 

Denies Connor wa' Maurice Fairfaxanxiously 
ad every opportunity, and his eager eyes soon 
teld him that, although he made bimeelf most 
charming to both Jessie and the gay, saucy Ethel, 
he had no eyes for anyone save Pauiine. 

Just bow far he was right in his surmise we 
will see. On the second day of his stay at Castle 
Royal, Fairfax wrote a very long and private 
letter to a sportiog friend in London, which 
read as follows :— 


“You are perhaps wondering where I am vow, 
Charlie, old boy. Well, lep me give you a brief 
account up to date, You kaow when we parted, 
old boy, I made & vow that you nor none of the 
rest of the fellows seated around the gaming- 
table, where I had lost my last penny, should 
ever see me again until I had struck luck. You 
know what a deuce of a row I have had to paddle 
my own canoe since the governor shut down on 
mie, on account of my spendthrift habits, as he 


it. 

“ Well, one day, by the merest chance, some 
one mentioned a living out West--an only 
child, who would inherit all her father’s wealth. 
By dint of much patient inquiry I found out the 
town where the girl lived. I came here in dis- 


gutee, and in about a week's time had learned 





from outside parties just who her father’s friends 
were in London, Imagine my surprise when I 
heard my own father named among them. Well, 
the rest was clear for me, I forged any 
amount of letters and credentials, and lo! ap- 
peared upon the acene 2 little later in the guise 
of an English gentieman of lefaure. 

“The wealthy old 1 gent swallowed the balt, fell 
{nto the trap I had for him surprisingly easy. 
I was asked to make his home mine while in the 
village, and last, but not least, I was soon after 
brought face to face with the little heiress who 
is to inherit so many millions. 

“Whew! Oharlie, but she is a beauty—a 
regular wild rose! I met, I saw, but I did 
not conquer, as usual; this time I was con- 
— I fell madly in love at first sight.. But 
‘or the first time in my life I have utterly failed 
to make an Impression. The little beauty seems 
to be secretly iafatuated with her father’s private 
secretary, but a trifle of that kind does not deter 
Maurice Fairfax from his purpose, as you may 
well know. Marry her J shall, by fair means or 
foul, and that too by the time this propitious 
visit is ended, 

“Yam terribly short of funds, Charlie, and if 
you can send me on a £20 or so I should be 
greatly obliged, If you cannot get that, why 
fifteen or even ton would do, Do your best for 
me, Charile, old fellow, and ff I get the heiress, 
which I swear to you I shall surely do, I will fix 
you out handsomely for coming to my rescue at 
thie crltical time. It’s pretty tough making love 
to a girl without a penny in one's pocket, These 

irls are always wanting ice.cream and chocolates, 

esterday an Italian organ-grinder and a movkey 
came up to the gate while I and my charmer, 
with two of her friends, were in the grounds. 

"*Ohb, just see that dear little monkey!’ 
erled all of the girls in a chorus. ‘Do see his 
maneuvres, Isn't he cute! Oh, look, he is 
holding out his hand for money. You will have 
to give bic half-a-crown, Mr, Fairfax.’” 

"*Yethatall!’ I asked, with a low.bow. 

*** Just as much more as you like,’ chorused 
the three girls, 

" Now it so happened that I had the tin top of 
8 champagne bottle in my pocket. I had evt ft 
just the size of a half-crown in a moment of 
eisure. To end aloug story, I tossed him the 
bit of tin, taking the girls’ arms and hurrying 
them away from the gate, There was 4n ava- 
lanche of yells from the frate organ-grinder as 
soon as he picked up the aupposed coin, He 
swore all the oaths in the Italian language, as 
well as all the imprecatiovs in every other tongue 
which he had pickedup. Luckily it was ailsomuch 
Greek to the girls, I’ve worked that racket three 
times now, narrowly escaping detection the last 
time. Iam playing for high stakes. 

* Come to my rescue, Charlie, old boy, and you 
won’ lose anything by it. I am going to win 
the heiress, no matter what stands in the way, 
and you know whatever I make up my mind to 
do is as good as accomplished. So send me all 
you can get hold of to make a show before these 
girle. Lookin ly for your reply to this, I 
remain yours kinds of luck, “ Famrax” 


Mr. Fairfax did not receive the letter he was 
expecting the fortnight that followed and from 
that time the servants commenced to miss small 
sume of money. 

Fairfax heard the gardener bewalling the loas 
of a bank-note one day, and {fn adroit con- 
versation he succeeded in having with the man 
out on the lawn, he quite carelessly managed to 
throw the suspicion upon the young private sec- 
retary without openly accusing him in so many 
words, And in turn the gardener hesitatingly 
whispered his fears to the servants of the house. 

“Impossible,” they declared, one to the other. 
“ Mr, Connor is the soul of honour.” 

“ We will test the matter,” said the gardener, 
“T will mark a bill, and ff it disappears I fancy 
we may be able to trace it.” 

He gave the idea as emanating from his own 
rather thick brain, while in truth it was the 
covert suggestion of Mr, Fairfax. 

The affair was to have been carried out on the 
very night of that thrilling scene at the mine ; 
but the excitement was great the gardener con- 








cluded be would walt a week before attempting 
to put his scheme into execution. 

Fairfax’s rage knew no bounds to see ee 
vate secretary the hero of the hour. the old silver 
king g him by the hand, Miss Bell and 

tty Ethel fairly em him with praiee, while 
Pauline, who stood aloof, was looking ab him 
with a gaze which no rival could mistake or hardiy 
endure, 

“T will have to look to my laurels, or this 
poverty-stricken secretary will c off the 
prize before my very eyss,” be told himself, 


grimly. 

And looking up suddenly at diff.rent times, 
and sesing the deadly of hate in Fairfax's 
flashing black eyes, Denis Connor seemed to almost 
divine the thoughts that were running through 
his evil brain, 

So great was the feeling for the young secre- 
tary at Caatle Royal, and also [n the village, 
Fairfax dared not say one word against him. 

I will bide my time,” he muttered. “* Every- 
thing comes to those who wait.” 

But he could scarcely keep his rage in chock 
when, on the day after the mine affair, Pauline 
informed him that s ride over to Miners’ Falls 
had been planned for the following afternoon, 
and that Mr. Connor, another young man, aud 
himself were to accompany her two fr’ends and 
herself on horseback, while Mrs. Puters, ss 
chaperon to the party, would follow id the com- 
fortable brougham, 

“T shall be delighted to escorp you, Miss 
Pauline,” replied Fairfax, in a low voice, laying 
special emphasis on the word you. 

But at the same time he made up his mind 
what course he should pursue towards the young 
secretary on that eventful ride—he should be 
made to rue the hour he accompanied the party. 





CHAPTER V{. 


Witram Sraxrorp, the old silver king, had 
said to Denis Connor,— 

“¥rom this time you shall be treated in 
this household like one of my own family.” 

This surpassed the young aecretary’s wildesh 
dreams ; and when Pauline asked him to accom- 
pany her friends and herself on their ride to 
Eagle Rock, or Miners’ Falls, a3 some of the 
villagers called {t, his delight knew no bounds. 

**T shall be most happy to go if your father 
can spare me for that length of time, Miss 
Pauline,” he replied. 

“Oh, that will be all right,” she acewéred, 
quickly. “I have already spoken to him about 
it, and he says you must go by all means. So you 
will be sure to be in time, will you not? And 
pick out the horse you are to ride fn the mean- 
time.” 

‘* Yes,” he answered, painfully embarrassed at 
the flush he felt creeping over his face. 

She left him with a few light, laughing words, 
and aa she turned away hurriedly, a piak rose- 
bud she had worn tucked carelessly {0 her belb 
fell to the marble floor, and lay there as she 
talpped down the corridor. 

if she had turned ehe would bave seen Denia 
Connor stoop suddenly and pick up the flower, 
and place it in his breast-pocket. 

It was hard for the young secretary to sit down 
to his desk after that ; but there were important 
letters to write, and be bent resolutely to his 
task, putting Pauline out of bis thoughts by a 
heroic effurt. 

Quite as soon as his duties were accomplished, 
he went out toward the stable to select a saddle- 
horse he was to use, in compliance with Paullue’s 
command. 

As he neared the large paddock to the right 
of the stable, he heard an unusual commotion, 
and above the din of yelping dogs the sound of 
Wilfrid Fairfax’s loud, boisterous shouts of 
laughter. 

The young secretary burried forward, and the 
sight that met his geze, as well as the sound 
that fell upon his ears, held him spell-bound, 
fairly rooted to the spot with anger and Intense 
indignation, making the hot blood fairly boil in 
his velna, 











ayaa 


ap 


« 
ae oat 


ere en 


is amc 
Re 


et cate ges 
LGA Gee 


» 
oe 
re 





Well Dive Pt de Fos 
pee oe 


PRE POR 


en ie Ay 


522, 











THE LONDON: READER, Sept. 11, 1897, 
emeneh re we pee cera — 
And this was what he saw: A little ill-shaped “YT saw him run past to the house but a, 

ilt-looking mongrel dog which belonged to | moment since,” returned the young secretary, CHAPTER Vu, 

Pauline, croasing the puc with a low bow, fixing his keen grey eyes upon | Movers Farrax breathed a sigh of relief 


idock, closely pursued by 
a large, ferocious bull-terrier, which Paivtax had 
sop at the mongrel by shouts and yells and 
deafeuing clapping of the hands, hia loud “Ha! 
we bal” "growing louder each inatant as he 
shed the terror on the face of the ill-looking 
ae, whoee eyes were almost bulgiig from their 
sockets as he realized how close he was, to the 
yelping bull-terrier, whose fangs meant fostant 
death if he was overtaken, and his cries of 
fright were almost human in bis awful race for 
life 
‘*Gatch him, you fool,!-’: shouted. Fairfax. 
“ Chew him up!” he yelled, goading on the bull- 
dog to fresh endeavours. "Til lash you, within 


an inch of your life if you’re not game to. the} 


finish,” 

Denis Connor waited to hear no more, Another 
instant, and all would be over with. the poor, 
terrified mongrel. 

The owo dogs must dash pasb the) spot where 
he stood, Quick as thought he bad decided upon 
hie course of action, 

Like a flash he clonred the fence, and in that 
instant of time.the two dogs were abreast of 
him, the mongrel fairly staggering in his frantic 
efforts to keep In the lead. 

Out flew Denis’s strongright arm. His aim was 
a- true one. His strong: hand, like a band: of 
welded stee), caught the ferocious. bull-terrier by 
the ueck with a force thabthrew the anlinal. back 
upon its haunches, 

A horrible yelp:of rage: broke from his foam 
ing mouth; his eyes shot fire at being thus 
bsfiied of bis prey 

The mongrel made good his escape, while the 
bull-dog made frantic efforts to free himself 
from that grasp of iron, struggling desperately 
to bury his fangs in the stroog white hand that 
held him in a vice-like grip. 

It all happeved ina moment of time, and in 
that moment Fairfax recovered from the sur- 
prisé which had overpowered him, and he found 
his voice, 

** Confound your f impudence t Drop that dog 
of mine this instant’! What'do you mean by 
interfering im my sport?” he yelled, ‘hoarsely, 
striding toward the young secretary, fairly livid 
with paseion, 

Denis Connor, still holding the dog, who “was 
fast becomfovg subdued under the force of the 
master-hand that held him out at arm’s-length, 
turned hia cold, steady, stern gray eyes upon 
the furious man who was approaching, and there 
was s lookin them that cowed Fairfax, despite 
vis pretended bravado, 

“No man shall ever seb one animal ata 
weaker one with the forention of destroying fi, 
that its death agonies. may afford hin coarse 
amusement, if it be in my power to prevent it!” 
he declared, warmly. *‘ And I will always defend 
the weaker while I have au arm to lift 1” 

Maurice Fairfax was fairly purple with passion. 

“So!” he cried, tauntingly, “you would pose 
aa & here again for the benefit of the people of 
the house, A wonderful stroke of diplomacy on 
your part, to be sure, If you take the part of 
the mongrel you must fight its battle!” ‘he 
ended, with a most horrible laugh, thr ering off 
his coats 

Tam no coward !”" #atd Denis, quietly ; ; and 
as he epoke he released his hold on the dog, who 
dashed off toward his kennel with yelp, de- 
spite Fatrfax’s efforts to call him back. 

He had often heard it remarked since Fairfax 
hed been ‘there’ that he was one of the most 
powerful athletes tn the country ; bub this did 
sot deter Denfs one Instant in his resolve to 
measure strength with him, 

He disliked him on general principles, and he 
determined to give him a sound thrashing if 
possible, 

That very instant of time a general encounter 
between the two.men was warded off for the 
time being by the appearance on the scene of 
Paulioe aud her two girl companiona, 

“Hiave you stem anything of my little dog 
Spurt, Mr, Connor ??” p asked, eagerly, .. “' The 


Hittle rogue ran away from us down the road.” 


al confused face of Fairfax, 

isn’ handsome, but I wouldn’t lose 
hen or anything in the world,” added’ Misa 
Stanford. Tam wonderfully attached to him. 
Why, everyone oi; Castle Royal owes hima debt 
of gratitude they corfidn’t begin to pays Haven't 
you heard the story, Mr, Fairfax?” 

“No,” he staromered, 

“ Well, it happened in this wey. Robbers had 
secreted themeelves i in the house, and had chloro- 
formed us all, . After securing everything of 
valas which they intended to take off with them 
to the lawn, they ended by setting fire to the 
house. Spurt, who belonged to oue of the ser~ 
vanta,who waa in the. western wing, discovered 
the smoke in the house, and barked so yoc!. srously 
thad all the servants were aroused, andin the 
very nick of time, too, Thoy put out tha flames, 
and sayed our lives, From that hout he-has 
been a regular mascot in the family; As I anid 
before, be. isa terribly homely little ¢reature, 
but his weight In diamonds wouldn’t buy him 
from papa or me. Spurt and I are always 
together, 
come |” 

"Have you selected your horse P ba Mr, 
Connor?” she sald, turning to Denis, “if not I 
should like to go with you to the stables and give 
you the benefit of my opinion, ' Some’ new 
thoroughbreds were sent: up yesterday, ‘Papa 
would ‘like very much to try: the-one I am to 
use, Are you 2 good horseman?” 

" Pair,” he answered, “I have been used to 
them since [ was o lad, and could generally quiet 
the most vicious animal.” J 

He turned pale, rere what the wealthy 
young heiresss would think 
instant that she) was talking to a blacksmith’s 


Bo. 

“Y will see you later,” murmured. Fairfax, 
significantly, 

“Won't you accompany ‘us to’ the stables ?” 
asked Pauline, 

‘6 ¥ cannot spsre the tinie’ just mow,” returned 
Fairfax. -‘ must go to the house and prepare 


particular stress on the last three words, 
The girls screamed, Denis Connor met Fatr- 


to-his moustached lips. 
“Do come and help Mr. Connor select’« horse,” 


wouldn’t you, Mr, Connor #” 
“J think not,” cutin Fairfax, grimly, aa he 
turned away on his heels, 


Fairfax gave fall ‘vent to his pent-nup*rage, 
“T will be even with him before the san set?,” 
ue muttered, =I vow it: Twill nee how heroic 
@ is.” 1 


And’ striding quickly acroes' tha’ room to his 


compartment a brace of revolvers, which he 
thrast hastily into his hip-pocket, after carefully 
ae the deadly weapons to see if they were 
load 

This done Fairfax sat down at a table and 
opened a ma “p of the country cut before bin, 
— studying the outline of the hills and 
valleys. He soon discovered that ‘fo reach 
Miners’ Falls, on the other side of which was 
Eagle Rock, they would have to traverse fully 
five miles of almost perpendicular ‘hills, On one 


hanging rocks, which centuries of storme had 
not as yet toppled from their fnsecure-looking 
foundations, On the other sidé of the road was 
a deep ravine, at the bottom of which ran a dark, 
turbulent stream. 

“ One mishap of the animal Connor rides would 
prove fatal ab that polat,” mused Fairfax, run- 


| ing his finger over the route. 


A few minutes later he was making his way to 
the stable by a cifcuftous route, s0 that no oneat 
the house might seg him, to. perfech the. terrible 
scheme he was bent upon carrying put. 





em ee 


I never go where he {s nob wel-, 


she realis¢d for an’ 


some matters quite as important as a duel, i laying} eidin 
fax’s eye unflinchingly, a sarcastic smile creeping 


cried Ethel. “TI am sure he: would wr id, |) 


It was not until he found himself slous that: 


trunk, he raised the lid and took froin 9 secret 


side of the road were mile upon mile of over- | 





when he found that Pauline and her girl friends, 


‘after inspecting their pets, had lefs the stable and 


returned to the house, 
The man in charge of the horses totiched his 
hap to Mr, Fairfax, end wag. about to turn 


away. 

They an ae eee that you are about to be 
discharged,” said Fairf, 

“That's quite true, oie,” re(uitied the raan, 
doggedly. “ Mr. Stanford has brought some man 
on from London, who, he thinks, knows. more 


‘abbut horses than I do ; but he will find that he 


fe. mistaken; I’ve looked too well after the 
‘iaterests of Mc./Stenford for him to make sn 
enemy of me like thie, _ it’s all that private 
secretary’s doings)” ground out thetman,. /"He’s 
‘been telling him that I neglect the horses... I 
I hate him for his interference 1.. A man who bas 
to work for a living should coverup what another 
workman does. ‘To make the matter worse, I am 
dead broke ; ‘but these people. never take 
anything like that into conside when they 


turn one off,” 

A dangerous smile lighted up Fairfax's: face, 
Nothing could finye suited him better than to 
learn that this man was without money, He- 
would bé in his. power; for. the tg of money 
would lead the am to to do any gr rennet is 

P at try toa ls ou 
have good reason indy n ying sialon 
who has brought this on you,? 


“Tost L bave, sir,” replied the man,, eo 
his fiste. 


* If you. saw a way to pay him back, teach‘him a 
lesson, would you embrace It, ny good fellow? 
Answer me,” 

“Would: I$” -auswered the, mam x) Ab, 
nothing would suit me better! /? « 

‘"] will put you'to the test,’ eaid Fairfax. «J 
too, have reason to detest Denis Connox. Follow; 
my ‘directions and you will be one hundred pounds 
richer before aigh (fall, with one ‘half, of’ it) paid 
‘down on the spot.” 2 

Big dy that I can do, sir 2”. ‘taked the. 


eT Phe y fat eg A BEA 
pot mortar et : “ 


geldin, Firefly, Pye ante vd 

he starts, I want tay alg of something 

that will settle his home wl Svea 
has taken it,. By that time he 

ia high, narrow. point in the steep, rei it. 

‘would be fatal to @ rider to have an, 6; 


happen to his horse,” > 
or @ moment the man hesitated, .; 


; always been a slmple, honest fellows: te 


evormity of the proposed erime almoat, took his 
breath away. . 

i» © You say you need money, » continued Fairfax, 
smoothly ; and as he spoke ater 
pocket a large roll of crisp notes, 


The sight of the ma 
rauch, influenced the mam 
done. He had, awihant andi 
ing at home, The money this 


out yee would give them not per aig but 


"T'lbdo it 1” he uralag,guicbiy 
fit doi 1” be ad busily, tung fhe. the 
money. 

“What a rascal that man is!” thought oor 
Armstrong, tightly clutching the. money:in: bie 
hand, and watching Fairfax as he diseppenred. 
“] never liked the looks of him, despite 
all the. servants say, that he {s to marry: 
(Pauline. .He is as bad & rascal Pi Love nae 
and I have seen # good , »many.of theni in, my 
day.” 

He turned.and went back into, the stable. to- 
attend to his duties; but there was one. 
tugging away at his coapalance, a leling 
couid not shake 

Firefly, the handsome, noble horee, whinnied fn 
his aal at the fam saa fata we nl 
‘tated, and would have op 
the whinnying’of the  sasnaies reemed to, ex- 
pect hie usual petting, 

He took him from his. stall and lod led him oud 


the floor, stroking his glowy weeks « 
“20% never ied hone bsteny™ tmutered the 


Sess &eooeue Seaae ec8 lb 





beaoe@ws soe 


pwr me 


ade me no os 2 ot & one 


ee ae te te ee ie 
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man witpusiae ‘How — fhe Jutrom the 


7 i ees 
ough his 
try me gaze 


ba re 
irected, atid. “rho! ‘bad | asin uvhitched 
aware.of the fact, made a dash 
wild, “un: able temper of 
the sn was. swat! known oranges about the 
a and.extra care had been taken to,.secure 
It all happened so quickly that there was 
no ee uuicte ME a with a horror too great 
for words, he saw that the recur 7 ty ey a 
directly for him: ‘Then : followed: 


uranit that pen ever eer could © 
pede the door he Bt st, I fiying 


through it and closing it in the face of z vicious 
brute. 

Butin this he-had reckoned. without his host, 
and he realised it, Mre’he could make the dis- 
tance -the- animal's. plengivg~hoofe would be 
buried in his, bratp. 

Ths was an open stall to thd fight of the 

-way. He was too quick for the animal, 
x ashed past him, * Tue horee’s rage, upon 
seeing himself cheated of his prey, terrified Arm- 
strong, aa he; watched. the horse wheel about in 
 WVith» ganp he give tlansslf up to Sigitate-che 
& gasp gave up 
was cornered red in, the stall in which he* hitm- 


re 
He would be like a rab in @. trap, with; no one 
near to give. him id, Pha 
~~ : po ath a 

ae More 
land in .the nial 4, bab in 
aight met. hich 
hope to hia: ashapolips, Fire 
whose life he b 
taken in the situation at 8 gisnes, and in a bound 
had reached “the stall. “ Then commenced * the 
a jorntan >, Tim Armstrong “had ever 


eerirely had coms to his reseug, The battle 
lasted but A moment, which seemed the sn Fret of 
eternity to Armstropg, then he. saw. that 
was braces Ha With 8 snort of rage the-black 







he mT capt a Prembling like an arpen 

k gC) ot ‘the all ll dave 

self at’ the at i he ed 
His omotidls da , 80. pet ths the could not 


utter a single word. Bat surely the horse knew 
and tindératood his gratitude, vt ye whinnied 
and capered about like.a great pla: 

When Armstrong Walked out Pa Y the ative he 
wat 9 changed man, 

“ How ean I ever do it?” he rauttered, closing 
his hands upon the roll of notes that seemed to 
bora him, The whinnying of the as who 
seemed to be galling after him, moekedhim. 

As he entered the front yard be his wife 
altting Yon the “doorstep of the, li cottage, 
crying, as she rocked herself to and 3 with her 
baby in her arma, 

“Poor Jimb? she sald, atruge}ing to her { feet, 
“for the firsttime alnce: we; have been) wedded 
you bave.come. home..to..an.empty table.and.an 
empty cupboard. There ig no dinner; but it 
isn't. my fault, Jim, Baby gad (ly are. starviog 
with you.” 

“No—no, Mary!” he cried, forgetting the 
resolution that had been in his mind all the way 
coming home, “You shan’t starve. See, I have 
money in my negate garry of {t. There's 
inore te come, 

He never Poin the ery of joy that broke from 
her lips as he tossed the roll of notes in her oe 

“Rin Found t6 the nearest grocery, Mary,” he 
oe fod tala caré of the little meg stiiyon | 


The ‘woud Heeded-no second bidding. 

He saw her Lurrying down the. étrect, and the 
sound of. ber ha ter fleated tanta 
Then he realised what he had dons—the 
Tenis am to oy fos, Soe shout nig, he 


was he path bi: wn the | 
eset as .t are en 
r 
mereie 7 Propet ge Nig th ne hal sate 
repast pay set the: table, and 

called “him: to wes dinner oa all oe br tend f 


could not eat'a mouthful remembering What was 
before him. " 


“Oh, I see what's the matter,” exclaimed | 
woman, “you couldn’t wait sill you got’ 
you had something to eat down at the village.” 
He rose from table, the balf-cupfal ‘of 
ele ane lee a 
“Why do you m here?” 
tyoa have én Nour 1 for 


y anxi oe 
gi PO X to doth 
have some portant wor 0.” he 
answered, “"* rey imperan ab Castle Royal, 


with ‘their escorts, are’ going ee ae fiding at half- 
fst cu, anand mua ba ho @ to get 


the animals ready for them. 

“T shouldn't ’ jar to ged there in 
esc If they ars’ . you as you 

ear, 

He answered not a word, ‘but taking bis hat tie 
ead eo front the cottage witha troubled dook on 

8 face, 

outer he arrived at the stables Maurice Foirfax 

Waiting for hfin. ° 


already theré 

" his hand he held & package. 

“This will do the work,” he said, hutieally. 
“You bad better see that ft Is given to the horse 
withoat Saray delay. Which Is the horse 
—Fireily 
The map pointed to the stall." 
“He jeottaials showed taste in his selec 
tion, ” said 
6'You made | your chdice first, afr,” said Jim 


Aron To 7 going to backout, T'll ‘ride the 
hires said 1 would ri T've never seen him, 


Bure that can manage him easily enough. ‘We 
have.no time to lose, Bat, come, let’s attend to 


a whole crowd reaches’ the ‘stables. “Lead ‘the 
way. to the stall,” . 
OHAPTER VIL. 

 Teeanuina’ fit -y limb; and'with a face ag 
White as it ‘would be fh death; Jim Arm- 
strong followed Mr. Féirfax Into the stable, 
He had Lome Y flis threshold ere’ they 
heard the peed ota and girlish laughter. 
With a muttered ery of rage Maurice Fairfax 
tarned sharp mae and her friends 
burrying 

e Foiled 1” abseiy, under his breath, 


" Here |” tie od hastily to his com- 
pation; de he ardé's pe 4 packiige into his hand, 
eT will hol hag conversation at the door for 
a‘ moment w perform’ the deed.” A ‘yell 
of impotent rage ek frend his lipé; “ Hetivens |” 
he cried, “ how careless!” 
“The package had fallen ‘to his feet, and the 
white powder which the peper contained, was 
seatvered in all directions. did nob heve an 
instant’s time to vert his wrath upon the man, 
for Pauline and her friends entered the paddock. 
" We were looking for you, Mr. Fairfax,” said 
Pauline, ‘ We have decided to make an earller 
atart,” 
as tee 
"T am egorry, in » to put you the trouble 
of having to seateh for me,”"heea'd. “You see 
there’ will’ nod be much time’ wasted, for I'am in 


A few online Inter they were in their eaddles, 
‘aud little dreamiig that two of their’ number 
‘were deadly foes, they web Out for Engle’ Rock in 
the beat of spirits, 

b Maurisy Fainfan, did his a bo tide 
by -Pauline’s side, he, found himself: fogestalled 
by the. young eccrétary, and: he saw, too, that 
the zinkawas actually, pin dncomengen in 

_ Te was with diff cthab he could keep his 
saddle rage was.so-great, At 


party Jended. at..the summit 
Quick as Pairfax waa in springing from hia horse, 
the young eee to alia was ey had already 
assisted Pauiine to 


7 
serene cise Se 
of Fairfax, ‘wlio did ‘every- 





cheerfulness. But, hungry ae he wis, Afmstrong thing: es nie power to make his rival feel an 


our ae and‘ information I'am | 


thi fale on hand and settle Fireiy' fate before | 





lash: the nen: =? eee was | plone 


$23 


pov er ee 








Upon oie fi Debis Connor spént the happiest 
two of life; Hie was in the pressnee of 


thé girl he loved; she was talking with him— 
upon him, He forget that he was 

y an Diackemith’s son, aud she a great 
bigs fintil & remark of his rival brought him 


bath bo this charming spot ts for sale?” 
exclaimed Fairfax. *' I should like someone to 
buy if with me in shares, If i were to invest 
five thousatid pounds here, would you put in& 
like amount, Mr.-Connor ?” 

Denis could feel the intended sneer in the 
words. He had nob five thousand pence ab his 
command fm all the wide world, let alone ne 
many pounds ; but fn an instant of time the hot 
blood rusted back td his chiceeks—he had gained 
his self-composure 
*] would nob thake sich an investment uncer 
any consideration,” he said ; “it would be'ageinst 
ay Ledeen T woul! ¥ethor give that much 

the hungry who aré crying for bread.” 

ba What # noble sentiment, Mr. Connor ! cried 
Ethel Hops 

Fairfax | bit his lip. The shaft that he had 
pel — at his rivel had fallen haroilessly at his 

et echo Ethal's sentiments;” adid’ Pauline, ‘IT 
hear that they dould nob xive this land up here 
away, ft is 26 faacoedtible 5 bestdes, id iz almost 
‘barren.” 

“At that miothent = heard thie sound of voléts. 
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‘delighted to see Pauline and her friends that they 


A number of picnickers were coming to Eagle 
Rock from another direction. 

“Dear me!” cried Pauline, “it seems that 
we have chosen the wrong day for our trip here.” 

By this time, however, the excursfoniats were 
so near that they could distinguish thelr faces. 

Then Pauline found, much to her relief, that it 
was a party of young folks from the neighbour- 
Ing village whom she knew well; , They were so 


pressed them to remain, and aa they could nob 
very well refuse, the offer to spend the dsy with 
them was accepted, 

The servants brought the heavily-laden baskets 
up the steep incline, and the odour of their con- 
tents was delightfully appetising to Pauline and 
her friends, whose long ride had given them ex- 
cellent appetites. 

“Do let us stay!” cried Ethel, Jessie Bell 
echoing her request. 

Pauline turned to Denis Connor. 

“T think we may a: well remain,” she sald. 
** Don’t you think so?” 

“Yes,” heagreed. But he said to himself that 
one was never so much alone asin a crowd. He 
would have more of an opportunity to talk to 
Pauline alone, 

There were so many young gentlemen of her 
acquaintance present that at first he almost de- 
spaired of interesting ber any further. But when 
she turned to him, as if to challenge him to take 
part in the conversation of those who came up 
to her, a sigh of relief welled up unconsciously 
froma his heart to his lipa, 

He had read and studied a great deal, and was 
therefore familiar with every subject that Pauline 
and her friends discussed, and he talked with a 
vigour that astonished even himself, 

Eagle Rock was over a mile In length and 
almost balf as wide, There were charming little 
grottoes In [t, great bushes that were almost trees 
grew out of its fissures, and beautiful flowery 
vines that seemed almost out of place in such a 
barren waste. 

Pauline signified a dotermination to explore ft, 
and was only too delighted to wander _ from 
the chatter of girlish volces with Denis by her 
side, 

No one noticed their absence, as the merry 
dance-mueic had struck wp, and in the mazes of 
the waltz no one though of them; even Maurice 
Fairfax did not miss them. 

Denis found himseif by Pauline’s side, and 
what was more, he realised that she was talking 
to him in her graceful, girlish fashion, and her 
preseuce was casting a spell over him such as he 
was powerless to resist, Once, as the path was 
rather steep, he involuntarily held out his hand 
to assiet her, and to his surprise she accepted his 
ald and thanked him. 

They walked on slowly together, the lovely sun- 
shine about them, and the song of the birds in 
their ears, 

For a few moments there was silence between 
them. 

“I wish I knew of what you are thinking, 
Miss Pauline,” he said, *‘ you look at me so in- 
tently.” 

He saw the beautiful, dark face flush. He 
looked eo in earnest, so handsome, that in her 
own mind she thought this man, who was only 
her father's secretary, was worth a thousand of 
the white-handed aristocrats whom she was ac- 
customed to meet. A great respect for him was 
creeping into her heart, She admired his bravery, 
his truthfulness, and his chivalrous, simple 
notions. 

“Twas just woudering if—if a rnmour which 
is circulating In the village about you fs true!” 
she asked, slowly, 

His hands fell heavily to his side and his face 
blanched. Had someone out the secret 
which he had guarded so carefully-the story of 
hie origin—of which he was so ashamed? 

He had dreaded so much lest it should ever be 
known that he was but the son of a poor, ignorant 
blackemaith. 

He knew that it was a dishonourable weakness, 
and he hated himself for it ; but he was powerlees 
to combat the feeling. He looked the question 
which he dared not put into words. 


you are only masquerading among us, Mr, Connor 
-—that you are the son of a wealthy man who cut 
you off because} you insisted upon making your 
living in the world.” 

The colour swept back to his face, Ah, thank 
Heaven | she did not know the truth, 

"They say many things which are true and 
many which are not,” he replied, ‘I-—I shall 
have only the fortune which 1 make myself,” and 
he lau in a slow, painful fashion which 
puzsied her. 

‘* What amuses you }” she asked, wonderingly. 
“ There is a good deal of satisfaction in hearing 
Cr. speak well of your parentage rather than 


«That is certainly true,” she assented, 
“If they bed said that I came from a very 
humble family, it would not bave pleased you so 
well ?’’ he said, hesitatingly. 
“No,” she replied, frankly. “As it is, I am 
pleased to know that you are my equal socially, 
Mr. Connor.” 

“Then you do nob believe a man can be a 
gentleman who was born poor!” he icquired, 


ly. 
oN” she answered, thoughtlessly ; “ the train- 
ing which makes gentlemen begins with their 
grandfathers. It Shes a generation of trainin 
at least ; that is what our teachers used 
us at school.” . 

And those words seemed to raise a barrier 
between them which, he said to himself, he could 
never break down. 

He said to himself that now was the time to 
tell her all, He detested himself because his 
heart shrunk from the ordeal, The force of his 
love had conquered him agd left him powerless to 
cope with it, . 

** Bate is against me,” he murmured, “ Every 
hour I fall deeper and deeper Into the gulf, and 
no power can save me,” 

“We have wandered quite away from the 
rest,” said Pauline; “perhaps we had better 
return,” 

“Stay jaat a few moments longer,” he pleaded. 

He did not tell her that the thought was pass- 
ing through his mind that he might never be 
alone with her again, and that the present was 
like a dream of heaven to him. 

Silence fell upon them as the words died on 


6 lips, 

“This is a day in my life that I shall never 
forget,’ be eaid, slowly, ‘‘tecause it is the 
happiest I have ever known,” 

Pauline’s heart was stirred by his worde, The 
lovely bloom on her face came and went, and she 
trembled, 

What was happening to her, she wondered? 
What was this new eweetness that stirred her 
very soul? Her eilence and her blushes sur- 
prised even himeelf, and encouraged him to speak 
further, 

“Tam going 
hesald, ‘I wonder if this day will bring to me 
an eternity of happiness, or—or prove a curse |” 


(70 be continued.) 








Tux natives of Gibraltar have a tradition that 
somewhere on the rock there exists a cavern 
whence a subterranean leads under the 
Strait to the mountains on the other side, The 
existence of this passage, they say, is known to 
the monkeys, who regularly use it in passing 
from one continenb to the other. 

BeeaTHING is an art, We ought to take in 
fourteen pints of air minute, At the usual 
rate of breathing we doso, But if we get into a 
rarified atmosphere, we take in at the usual rate 
of breathing less than the fourteen pints. Seden- 
tary people can get all the advantages to health of 
& long walk or other exercise by simply increasing 
the rate of breathing during one or two hours a 
day, thus adding to the amount of oxygen that 
enters the lungs. 





“THE HUMAN HAIR: Its Restoration and Preser- 





“Some one said,” began Pauline, softly, “ that 


to tell you ont Paulive,” | 
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FACETIZ. ° 


“Tug verb to lovet” says a wicked French 
writer, “ia an active verb, which runs until it 
sinks exhausved Into the easy-chairof marriage,” 

‘ALMOST apy man will admit that he’s liable 
to make es.” “Yes; except when he 
makes them.” 

“ Waat do you do ‘when your wife has a head- 
ache, Beverly?” “I take home a couple of 
theatre ticketa,” 

Pat: “ They do aay the car nixt the injune be 
the mosb dangerous,” Mike; ‘ Begorra, then 
why don’t they lave it off.” 

“Your husband seems to be a victim of the 
tobacco habit,” “No, I'm the victim, He 
thoroughly enjoys it,” 

He: ‘*How the baby cries! It’s terribly dis- 
tracting.” She: ‘I guess I'll have to sing it to 
sleep.” He (burriedly): “No, no! Let it cry,’’ 

“ Wuat's the matter with Lizzie Casey? She 
scta stuck up.” “Ain’t ye heard?! Why, her 
brotaer just got sixty days for sasaniting a per- 
liceman,” : 

Miss Quizzer: “Do you believe all the dis- 
ogreeable things you read in the newspapers!” 
Miss Buzbuz: “I do, if they’re about people I 
know,” 

Axxious Morar: “I don’t upderstand how 
it is, Bertie, that you are always at the bottom 
of your clas.” Bertie: “I don’t understan@ it 
myself ; but I know it’s dreadful easy.” 

Brown: “ Here is some tobacco, my poor map. 
You must feel the loss of w amoke after dinner,” 
“No, sir; I feel the loss of my dinner befors 
the smoke,” 


A §-girl”in town said, the other day, 
. Ob, grand don’t make me two dresses 
jut alike ; ayaafpaid people will, think I'm 
Uw, 

Cuo.tm: “Heve a drink, old chap?” 
Chapple: “I have sworn off.” “Well, a cigar, 


then!'’ “Have stopped smoking.” ‘' When is 
the marriage to take place }”” 

_ Povtgr: “She fa not only a fine-looking girl, 
but they eay she has a fortune in her own right, 
What would you do if you had a wife like 
thas?” Minter: “ Nothing! ” 

A TRACHER, 0 one boy coming in late, 
said to him: “ Now, then, sir, what are you late 
for!” “School, sir,” answered the lad, quietly 
taking his seat among the remalaing boys, 

“Do you knew a good tonic for nervous per- 
sons, Simpkins?” ‘‘No; what I want to find 
is a good tonic for people who have to live with 
them }” 

Doren: ‘' Are you troubled with the tooth. 
ache?” Moler (in agony): “ Great Cosar! Did 
you ever know a person to have the toothache 
without belug troubled with it ?”” 

Tommy : “ Mother, what isan angel?’’ Mother: 
" An sagel is a being that flies.” Tommy: ‘ Bat, 
Menma, papa calls my governess an angel,” 
Mother: “Then, my dear, she is going to fy 
immediately |” 

Sue: “I bear that you have lost your valu- 
able dog, Mr. Dudley.” He: ‘‘ Ya-as; in a rail- 
way accident, Iwas saved, but the dawg was 
billed. She (shocked); “ Goodness! What a 
pity 

‘I Hors you appreciate the fact, sir, that in 
marrying my daughter you marry a large- hearted, 
generous girl?” “TI sir” —with emotion— 
: cae I hope she inherits theee qualities from her 

ather,” 

Mistress: “ Bridget, you've broken as much 
china this month as your wages \amount to. 
Now, how can we prevent this occurring again } ” 
Bridget : “T’m sure I don’t known, mum, unless 
you raise my wages,” 

‘Miss Passeran has had exceptional social 
vivantages,” ssid one young woman. “ She has 
been foe to the Queen,” ‘'It’s strange 
oat I never beard of iv!’ replied the other. 

Oh, she never mentions it, You zee, it occurred 


“I woxpsr,’ said the fair-haired maid, ‘if | 
there will be any more love when woman is the | 


acknowledged man in intellect?” | 
‘* What,” asked the rheumatic bachelor, “ has 
love got to do with intellect i” 


“Hene’s an account of a Cvlorado girl, who 
climbed to the top of Mount Popocatapetl, and 
sang ‘The Star Spangled Banner.’” ‘She had 
some sense, didn’t she? It’s too bad some other 
pa are not as theughtful when they want to 
sing.” . 

Mrs, McInty: ‘ An’ phwat did th’ doctor soy 
wos th’ matter wid y’r eye, Patey?” Small Son: 
** He say-ed thur was some foreign substance in 
it.” . Mrs, McInty (with an ‘‘I told you so” 
air): “Now maybe ye'll kape away from thim 
Eytalians,” 

Rose: “And so you’ve not had much sport to- 
day, Mr. Murphy? And you look terribly bleod- 
thirsty, too!” by ( tly) : “ Sure now, 
Mies Rose, and if I only looked as killing as you 
do, it’s a big bag I'd have at the end of the day 
without firing a shot!” 

“Tas,” sald the school friend who had not 
seen her for a year, “this is the girl who vowed 
to me that she never would belong to any man— 
eh?” "I don’t,” said she who had been married 
the matter of some few months or so, “ He 
belongs to me,” 

Mrs, Dun: “I wish I could think of something 
to give my husband on his birthday.” Mrs. 
Sharp: “I never have any bother with mine. I 
always give him a scarfpin.” "I don’t think I 
ever saw him wearing one.” “ No; he bates the 
things, so I always get him to have them made 
into rings for me,” | 
“ Any letter for met” asked a young lady of a | 
post-mistress in a country town. ‘ No,” was the | 
reply. ‘Strange !” said the young lady, aloud, | 
to herself, as she turned away, ‘ Nothing | 
strange about it!” cried the postmistress over | 
the counter. ‘ You ain’t answered the last letter 
he writ ye.” 








Tue Rev, Dr, Thirdly : * And now, children, I 
wonder ii any little boy or girl here knows who 
was the best man that ever lived. Ah! there's 
a hand up, Well, Johnny, who was the best 
man that ever lived?!” Johnny Seconderop : 
am air, it was matoma’s first husband, 
8 Ys 


An Irish servant, sweeping out a bachelor’s 
room, found a sixpence and carried it to the 
owner, “You may keep it for your honesty,” 
said he, A short time after he missed his gold 
pencil-case and inquired of his servant if he had 
seen it, “ Yes, sir,” wasthe reply. “ Aud what 
have you done with it?” “Kept it for my 
honesty.” 

Somz children were trespassing In o field 
and quite bappily gathering flowers together, 


| Presently a keeper came up to them, saying, 


angrily : “ Now, then, what business have you to 
be in here? Didn’h you see the notice at the 
gate?” “Ob, yes, please, afr,” answered one 
little girl. ‘‘We saw the notice, but it had 
Private’ on it, 20 we didn’t like to read any 


Miss Goopmzs: “f think those South Sea 
heathens are simply horrid.” Old Lady: '‘ Yes ; 
my nephew was a missionary amoug them, and 
he used to write me letters telling about them.” 
Miss Goodie: “Ob, how perfectly interesting! 
How did they serve him?” Old Lady (inno- 
cently : ‘' Roasted, I think ; but it may have 
been boiled. 1b was a long time ago, and my in- 
formation came second-hand.” y 


A story is told of a well-known peer, who is a 
ery bad shot: Not long ago he was on the 
Scotch moors, and, having unsuccessfully fired at 
8 covey of birds that rose nob more than twenty 
yards ahead, he exclaimed, ‘It fe strange thar 
none of them fell! I’m positive that some of 
them must have been struck!” “I dinna doot,” 
returned the keeper, with the usual freedom of 
bis class, “ that they were struck wi’ astonishment 
at gettin’ off sae easy !” 





CARBOLIC 


(6d. and Is. 


Most refreshing and agreeable for Bath 
irritation or contagious diseases, 


FOR SUMMER USE. 





ARE THE BEST. 


Antiseptic, EmoNient, and Refreshing, especially after 
Cycling, Tennis, or other out-door exercise. 


TOILET SOAP 


6d. TABLETS). 


CARBOLICG PRICKLY-HEAT SOAP 


besides having a very healthy and purifying effect 
and materially assisting to improve the complexion. 


tained at Chemists, Stores, &c., 
enc post free for value. 


BARS). 
or Toilet, acting as preveniives of skin 


or 1s. worth and upwards sent 















80 soon after her Majesty’s coronation,” 
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SOCTETY. SLATISTICS. ' MISCELLANEOUS. 
Tar Prince of Wales will spend a few days at Over 1,000,000 pawntickets for sums under Durie the last 


Iwerne Minster, 


Lord Wo ‘ 


Tre Danish Royal family pase the moruings at 
home, either in the gardens or fn the library or 
music-room, and In the afternoon there is always 
along drive in the beautiful forest: which lie 
round the Bernstorff domain, 

THe Prince of Wales will go to Danmark, where 
he wil joia the Princess and Princess Victoria, 
and Prince and Princess Charles of Denmark, 
The Eperor and Empress of Russia will pro- 
bably be there them also, and family affaira of 
much iciportance are to be discussed, 

Tue 
hagon until the beginning 


in November, as the guest of 


lyverton, 


of October, when she 


will convey the Princesa of Wales to Aberdeen, 
as Her Kk vyal Highness is to pay brief visits to 
the Queen at Balmoral and to the Dake and 


Duchess of F.fe at Mar Lodge, before going to 
Sandrinzham for the wiater, 

Tat Duke and Duchess of Connaught will be 
away from Bagshot Park during September and 
October. They will go direct to Homburg, .as 
the Duke has been ‘specially. invited by. the 
EKperor William to attend the German autumn 
mancuvres, Tne Duke snd Duchess will after- 
warde pay some visits in Germany and Hungary, 
and are to spend the Jast fortnight of October 
with the Queen at Balmoral. 

Tae Princess of Wales and Princess Charles of 
Denmark have taken to playing croquet a great 
de al § Princess Victoria, too, fa fond of the gauie. 

» Princess aud her daughters walk, cycle, fish, 
and go for expeditions, wearing always the 


aeatest und most fmmaculate of tailor-built 
coats and skirts made by the Inimitable Red- 
fern, while with blouses they supply tiemselvés 
very variously to suit yarfous weathers and 
pursulbs, 

THe young Queen of Holland has recently 
entered upon ‘her eighteenth year. The uews of 
her betr -othal ja expected at the Wuropean 


Courts ; but the youthful monarch, herself is, it | 


ia. stated, most adsionsto make no choice vatil 
she ls older. She is a very quiet girl, clever aud 
observant, trainei moe) carefully to her great 
position by her mother, and singularly simple, 
yet dignified, in manner. 

Tr is believed that the young Duke of Albany 
will enter Kiton College next term—viz, Michael- 
mas, and will te sent to Mr, Austen Leigh's 
house, where bis cousin, Prince Arthurof Con: 


asught, now is. Going up a year later thanthe 
last-named Prince, the Dake of Albany” ‘will 
naturally take a lower form, but, excepts in that 
particular, the two youthful Royalties will be 


alle to be constant companions—If they wish. 
In the main the training and treatment of 
Hipglish Princes at Etop.are the same as fp.the 
case of other students, Dut there are certain 
special arrangements made as to their quarters 
and their meals which‘suffice to give ‘for.them a 
distinctive position. 

Tae German . Empress. has taken an Immense 
fancy to the cither, which is so popular with 
the peasants in che Bavarian Tyrol. 

TAS came rooms were oocupled by the Haleér 
on his recent visié to Russia as on hia previous 


visit niue years ago; they form a particularly | 


handsome eulte, as will readily be imagined. 
‘Three drawing or reception rooms in blue, violet 
and fraise respectively, lead to the Kalser’sj a 
study. (fafa room is cdmpanratively. simple. bud 
elegant in Its arrangements ; the walls are hung 
with psle blue and white silk damask adorved 
with fine sea ‘paintings by. Tivasowsky.. His 
Majesty's slesping apartment adjoining is up- 
holetered fa ivory moiré antique, the large square 
bed, of Empire style, with heavy damask cur- 
tains, standiogin au alcove. A door of mirror 
gless, framed artistically in white china, leais 
to the room, which was used as a boudoir by 
the Kaiserin, This was one of the mout charm- 
ing rooms of tha whole. suite, furnished {a 


recoco style, withan shundance of mirrors, and } 
hang with pale pink si:k embroidered with cheer- 
ful Hitle bow zeta, 


; ‘ | 
Isborne is to He in the roads at Copen- | 


10s, are issued weekly in London alone. 


THe average person is supposed to opeak 
about 12,000 words a day. 


MecHasics head the list of inventors, clergy- 
men next, 


On an average each Englishman writes 40 
letters a yaar, each Scotchman 80, and each 
Irishman 14. The average Italian only poste 6, 
and the American 21, 


Anovt 21,000 people Sleep nightly aboard 
the steamers off the Thames, During the 
Henley Regatta over 5,000 people were accommo- 
dated in® the house boats every night, 


Srarrstics show that of 10,000 smoke-stacks in 
this country ouly three sre struck by. ligho- 
ning each year ; While of 10,000 church spires, 
67, ya of 10, 000 windaills, 89 are struck by 
lightalag annually, 





GEMS. 


in wise action. 


OnLy the wise can n, profit by. the experience 
of others. A fool bas to. find. out for himeelf 
what fire is, 

Tr is nop by turning’ over libraries, but by 
repeatedly perusing and Intently contemplating 
a few great models, that the mind is 
disel plined. 


ence and gratitude fer the obscure fidelity and 
uuchronicled sacrifice, the silent ‘and steady 
toil. which--had..no. other .inducement. than a 
sense of duty and the reward of an ia naprevied 
conscience, 





—— 
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HOUSEHOLD TREASURES, 


Potaam Nivernaisr. — Cut out some new 
carrote into the shape of small olives, and toss 
them in butter with a sprinkliog of castor 


segits andipepper and salt to taste ; then let 
efintdh cooking in a small quantity of 
stake Bal the carrot trimmings ia as much 


clear, hwell-flavoured stock ss will be wanted 

for stock for about. half an hour, then strain 
into the soup-tureen, add the cut carrots, and 
serve, 


Lerrocs Sanpwrcen.—Bollegge till they are 
trumbly, and Sry them fine and season with 
salt and pepper, Get. nice tender lettuce and 
pick ib te oes whreds with the fingers, It 
ruing lettuce. to. chop »it, with ‘steel. Mix egg 
and letttice évetily, “spread daintily on thin 


nice salkd dressing, then; odver . with avother 
thin elice’ of peaet bread... Always make 
stindwiches very thin ad 





'Bdikins, — Pate ‘‘anlieadatand of butt 
into piomese th half.a of water apd 
re G of augat, and iwh pg stir in 
teks s bos oe > Souk. r 
over the fire w » which will 


00. 

easily be discorutble when the paste will leave 
the sides of the stewpan quite free. : Now add, 
one. ab qc -time, four eggs, and aleo a: little 
essence of any sort. Put 4 plain.pipe into a 
bag,.and force out the mixture on to greased 
tins in finger shapes, about three Inches long, and 
bake in‘a quick oven, When cooked, make at 
the end of each eclair a small hola, and fill it 
with fraugipane, or whipped cream. Prepare 
some chocolate, cofles, rose, or kirech fondadt, 





and after little -reduced “gprigot 
f he on this top éPeith" ee ry Sip Ve into “any of 
the desire dicings, \y.vece me 


Tae failures of life come from resting in good 
Intentions, which are in yain unless carried. ont. 


beat, presen 


Tur world owes @ debt unpsyable of a 


the New York and 


slices of buttered bread, and drop over {t some | 





ear or two many tons of hair 
have been packed rod Dteraa the plates of certain 
parts of war vessels, Hair is very elastic, and 
thus affords a moat effective backing in metal. 


Saaxcuar is being monies i pageren into a 

nena in aire. a the Chinese 
ng u every ani 

have pr experlenca OF canbe and scream. 

ing whistles. 

Tue flags to be hoisted at one Wie in signal- 
ling at sea never exceed four, Thisan ingebedbing 
arithmetical fact ‘that with eighteen variously- 
coloured flags, and never more.than four at » 
time, no fewer than 78,642 signals can be given. 

Accorpina to & recent lecture by a well-known 
scientist, the safest course fora human wring : 
a thunderstorm fs to 
there be no rain ‘his py pre tamed 
by jumping {nto a pond-or horse-trough. 

A waw idea in road:mape for cyclists consists 
in printing the outline of the route on a long 
strip of paper, Lancgrvu Geaarg e ping Pate 
front of the rider, and may be 2 opera bya 
thumb-wheel.on one of the drums, - 

Taw chief waste of power in walking comes in 

the body and In -friction°when the 


foot strikes the ground. Human muscle iv ex- 
hausted almokt, if not quite pe dye 
ing » weight as es moving. it, and standiog still 

is avery tiring task. 


Bees work ab night fa the*hive, butlatoy their 
aa a8 ctly as if an electris shone 
sat oe ining he maaens 

om on t 
ted to them, and if light were. allowed 
agcess to this, ib would, in all aropaniiies mere 
fatal to the inmates.of the hive, . 

-‘Aareraod has been invented of talopboning 
and from moving tralns. It is simply &)novel 


i Uns aun ehiohara on 
nB re ny aM 

To an extra on a bicycle a man 
has Jal a Mas ein of w& seat 
attached yt pn ay from the wmf 
brace ont 

laced a little to one tds eof a 
Tce reat extend down near the ground on 
other side, 

A GerMan naval 


to. the 
supplies electricity to 


¥ 


egitn ap Invented new 


be grad It consists of a jorge cork ring, A 
te caaech ake pe sang Mgr a th vy | By 
mika ci amy bowery, is that it rt fitted 
light and a small supply of pro- 

visions 


Tus barber of Tella has no shop, and does 
not soliclt customers by or ery te He 
visite certain families regularly 
early. Tor bia dafly services 

gaamonth A 
penny, and the charge 
penny to twopence. 

Tur geinea got itd name’ 
Guinea ip A pee Aas! we 

mandy 


brought. It was” 

finally foun Ht yo fet 

Saxon words, an penny was fir 4 
silver. Farthing te eeaye i ‘at » 


or the fourth pry a ye *” 
r ixtieth “ - of er’ Sloe 
the: SS nike bak et King 


also the boven po yoni 

Henr years which 

peensatel ed leer fifteen. sovereigns sad Ole 

Cromwell have'reigned: over this’. rsa amt 

of them—Queen » Ruger’ Victoria and 

George ITI.—have hey time. 
Tey have a novel way ip Ttaly 

vacant apartments, In place of! the ‘placard ¥ 

reribed “Rooms to Let,” or ‘To be Let 

whith sJorns our windows, & white cloth, about 

the stzé of a napkin, flutters from the casénient, 

notifying the passers-by that the apartuaainte con 

he rented. 
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"NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


ay 
Jonw,—Nottinghar is a city.) 
Witre.—It is ontirely ane ee 


P, T.—There is no legal obligation to do so. 

Hu oa.—The notice appears to be sufficient. 

Exauxe.—You would not be lable tor her mainten- 
ance, 


a 0.—They cannot ba prevented, bat can be equeened 
*uuxa—A atone» Ragas ot ae equal to six- 
feet. 
Ix poses oe our sare fi sot ‘ors 
lawyer. Ye 
K. 0.—You salght try batt wap mixed wht dtruted | Re 
QuEENTS. a on of her Ph th the Queen is 


five i¢ct two inch 


ox 


Srupert. en 
wp hand bookstall. 
cs Bons, —& @hila) 
ootedalite of the pa: 
Scvrta.—You will fiid @ 
ment in “ Whitaker's Almanack.” 


Poverty.—The parents must their children 
with the necessaty Ta Ty yf 
Awxiovus Fruxwp,—She legaby gee until 


she bas proof sAasth, - 
Trovetep Awe —A harried devghter een naA. 
contribute towards her mother’s eu 
Jocx.—Impossible withow mK it which would 
be too expensive for merely home rae. 
Lynvre.—It is very difficult Job te to be at all prone : 
by fav the beat way is to entru:t it,to : ; 
iy Nexo or Apvice.—Of course 
& man who is in the habit of cur you eld nt 
An*aneL_E.—There are oe : such arene: 
we have no knowledge of the one in. which you refer, 
Ow Mar Sy eee fen you have eet ie 
po Fo 5 yell nee no reproach in the ‘roid 


Esouistian.—The arp gee lauguage ts derived from 
many sources, the chicf of which are Anglo-Saxon and 
Norman- Frees 





written upon that . 


Mrs oreet? 
hat must aa 







gat sy rou and smooth. 
~In'itha 


ot po 


ie ‘te. Sfraid you are too old 
\ the semody for kuock-knees. 
your persevering with the 


Bg re a Po gee fh for Fe ot 
rake Sy who od Pg ae 


Sorremm—+ An 
Pe ge 
Fes rubbed f 












ae cman 


“owen 


17 fia bane i 
torbeniaiy oy ba to wen al = 
Stee 


to 


(nstses a, are ean fess fS 
















rape gets 


which tomatoes 


ltheness grace, 
Take plenty of exercise, wear 
Ne a toy, § is, \gound 


sede 


Se parE 
M hen 
anid rae gh the 


silver is oxtracted 


epi 


a Sey got Sale 


soon BPM 
sSeeteee ta'mg lone lilo room 

Pyne Boat mae ia tha ont ad 

Midst all the dim ly Hit in; 

Gy incne woken 

undo 


phantossa thet aghily 
pulse, crushed a or gaunt visaged 
pce ease vee bands, 


comes pe cip ~y and slay « stands 
Pil sey Lapa Mo bare ho | 


Spocass te sty hes Fo out ‘this guest 


ever a’ 
fo 
Fora 5 at Contacts mewart” 


: a 


Until like a sephyr, tt Yaourmured a name 
dit & ¥O! with ot 


rr 1 








alaitiied: to:be of, 


Nev.—It te uncomfortable and ay for a > 9 


to prance fro alde to the 
fins hinaclt a the wide tin ee Cur Stone tone 
7 










Soe Dot change at al if 
a ele Sear as 


juart of rich milk, four tablespoon. 
oane of titeer bie = the ae 
rin the mi: ind as # thickens, 
of bys agg Put in moulds 

.- AD sugar, little 
ip Whe" rail. 4 for ® devour. 











retarn hore hs not. 
ie 






rg and a gill of cream tly.) 
thespoontul of white Mma aed 














AN 
batr th pepper, allspice, 
) pound "atage mage, and salt to 2. 


eatee, bt stir "thorougtly and let settle, then pour off 


“One Penny, post-free, ' 
aay aobgh 





Baza. ~The best way to clean your boiler is to 

it inside a good coat of dripping or kitchen fat, 
Au up with rome containing @ fair portion of soft o> 

and soda, and boil for some time ; rub the boiler, run 
out the water, and wipe dry ;4t should then be lean, 
oe! eer! tee te as well to E pee the first clothes 
feat thers sould be some spote + rust 


































C. MsDeibonias fai to become Asatte 
citizens {s of little avail if the parties have not resided 
in the States 


fp sbem th for naturalization ; 
with the em fom 
t@ pase them should they 


aon 
~ am ves, which is 

the to emigrania 
is based, , 


A. Lover “ ( Reaper.”—-The perlod 
for ‘weart 2 wey olor relatives is by no 
means <i ge to the length 


= 


while 
to wear it twelve fora parent. Itis entirely regulated 

by the feelings of the parties themselves. 
starch, one tea cup pold: 
borax, one dessert spoonful tur- 
boiling water, mix t. together 
it prey cuits Wot, wash them In 
roll up; iron the No shirt, 





then all fe in a towl, ut in afew 
drops ly it, rutmover this with » 
te Ra an apply a bot polishing iron, and theré.wilk , 


woveeae satel ts Where a man hes a hatural 
adapta for ga es fine, graceful figure, a 
strong, an expressive face, and svff- 
cient ecdaoation to 4 boahe him to make use of his natural 
gage may in five or ten years from his adoption 

of the R rofession of an actor bein receipt of a fair 
aalary.t but with as hard work and etudy in any other 
Hanes he would have been in much betier circum- 
Rtances, 


a : nt WHO Wants ig Pt alpen .--The saying Rg nce 
olive” originated in Rogland'many years ago. To 

Hobson was the first man to let pa carriage horses. 
When people came to hia stable for a hotse, while there 
were a great many horses from which to choose, 
Hobson insisted that each take the horse which etood 
nearest the stable door, so that every customer was 
served alike according to his chance, From this it 
oe ab * age hee when one choice waa forced, to call it 


Datay —Do not run to extremes or ride 
hobbies. Peved know of some one who has made a 
success hy dairying, go there for advice, but do not 
take counsel from whose jaformation is..based cx. 


failures, qasen Se toile tase af one or two cows before 


rae tanta your hands. Remexber that the 


in dairying te cleanliness, and that accu. 
ot tho beta account of your incomes and outgoes is 
Seems was and that without you 

precisely where you stand. 
Swethink, seit your purpote. 
mato , and botl for three quarters 
U, Prees through a. 





three teaspoonfuls of mustard 
with vinegar, adi the same 
er and enough vinegar to make 
of made mustard, then bottle for 


see ive exatit qnantities of sploos 
yy oa mares = som =. 

anheler, % ig 
fos mal ' 
Muvet,There 


of curry 
‘the consletenc 
oes It is rcp tr 


with cold mea 

vl cteoghyclensng 
oe g of qaickiime (slaked 
» but not stand for. building) in one lye 


clear water for use ; put feathers into « clean tub, con oa 
‘the water over them and stir till feathers have al! aunk 
and are three inches under surface ; leave them so for 
three or four days, then take Aa drain c a sieve, and 
rinso thoroughly in clean water; spread in cabbage net 
to dry, slitking the net daily and gatheriny up “the 
2 Ta tliat fl ail Fin: dried, beat them well 
wid. of “pleanse 


‘feathers for a bed ; content, - 
peveral days, ras x 






se 
eae 
8 














prberinneesinentinee 
game i 3 mo avid aa Star peat 
“fun IDRK wo Vou. LEVEL. ts Bow Bondy ; Prtoe 







we Apopka ro ii Manioen ov 
26, Catherine Street, Strand, W.0. 








De-stirned till tt fs quite amouth. 


rales te ‘eennot undertake to return rejected 1 res] 
scripts, ; 
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' E | GRATEFUL WOMEN 


1 i irém all parts of the World have expressed their full is 
Be | appreciation of the splendid labour-saving advantages of ) 


| 4 SUNLIGHT SOAP | 


a | 


















¥ Cam it has brought a welcome rest to millions of women by ’ 
| lightening the labours of washing-day, and sweetening and ‘ 
et brightening the home. A 
é 
rs 3 BE 
; SUNLIGHT SOAP NEVER DISAPPOINTS. 
t ee, Se Se” Sen Se 
iH SOE SRS CNS CONS CORE CO COS 
| go tennan ne ane § PEPPER'S Towle 

(@® No fiaw in its :taim to be ABSOLUTELY PURE.” 

je) MEDICAL ANNUAL. @) 

@ 


CURES DYSPEPSIA Ys vHVSTERI A AERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 


= gis ‘ SHILLING 
COCOA } SULPHOLINE =: 


G. Awarded Highest “Strongest and Best " iy A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
Sauaie seazi# @® | _ A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
Bede onlipep ion Son tai so ee ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES 


DE) \® @€¢ © (i) 2) ®) ©OOOGHOOO | ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 


THEY WILL NOT A 

ENTANGLE OR BREAK | 
THE HAIR. 

Aro effective and require 
no skill to use, j 
12 Curlers in cone” Free | 
by Post for 8 Stamps 
Of all Huirdressers and Fancy | 





é > @CBVOe@ 

















2 SHEE AREAL DANY ahs Wid ALT 8 I 
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